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My much honoured and 
no leſs truly beloved Friend, 
E »W. , By NLOWES 
15 Eſquire. | 


* 
if * *. 


My “ear Friend, 


 SIIFFSF0% have put the Theorboc to my 
3 hund, and 1 have played : You 
KL Aga ve the Muſician the fir $t en- 


II 


E couragement; the Muſick retur- 
iin eth to you for Patronage. Had 
it been a light Ayre, no doubt but 


it had talen the moſt, and among them the 


worſt ; but being g grove Strain, m) hopes 


are, that it will pleaſe the beſt; and 


mong them, You. Tl 5510 Hres pleaſe tri- 


Lial cars; They kiſs the fancy, and te- 
Tua) tt : They cory, Hail, firſt ; aud after, 


Crucifie: Let Dorrs delight to immerd 


| themſelves in dung, whileſt Eagles ſcorn ſo 


EY 


poor 


poor a Game as Flies. Sir, you have Art and 
* Candour , Let the one judge, let the other 
. excuſe | 


Your moſt affectionate 


Friend, 


FR a. QUAR LES. 


Tothe Reader. 


hae N Embleme is but a ſilent Pa- 
rable. Let not the tender 
Eye check, to ſee the allu- 
e WP {ion to our bleſſed Saviour 
| d gured in theſe Types. In 


| 


it . holy Scripture, he is ſome- 
Fi if times called a Sower ; ſometimes, a Fiſher; 


ſometimes a Phyſician : And why not 
preſented fo as well to the eye as to the 
ear? Before the knowledge of letters God 
was known by Hzeroglyphicks : And indeed, 
what are the Heavens, the Earth, nay eve- 
ry Creature, bur Hieroglyphicks and En- 
{ blemes of His Glory? I have no more to 
ſay, I wiſh thee as much pleaſure in the 


reading, as 7 had in writing. Farewel 
5; Readcr. 


4 K 

| 
( f 
1 


Nu Fathers bac d, H Holy writ led on, 
Thou ſbem ſt a nagt Heav'n ty Helicon: 
The Muſes Font is conſecrate by Thee, "= 
And Poefie, baptiæ d Diuinitie: © (apace, 
Bleft ſoul that here embarł ſtʒ Thou ſail ſt 
Iis hard to ſa), mov d more by wit, or Grace; 
Each Miſe ſo plyes her Oay* but O, the Sai! 
Is filld from Head n with a Diviner Gale: 
When Poets prove Divines, why ſhould not 1 

' Approve in Verſe this Drvine poetry > 

Let this ſuffice to licence thee the Preſs: 

I muſt no moreʒ nor couldthe Truth ſay leſs. 


Sic approbavit 
RIC H. Love 
Procan. Cantabrigienſis. 


f 


Tot Flores Qu AR L Es, quot Paradiſu habet. 
Lectori bene-male-volo. 


Qu legit ex Horto hoc Fitfes, Qui carpit, uterque 
Jure poteſt Violas dicere, jure Roſas. 

Non & Parnaſſo VIOLAM, Pæſtive ROS Ero 
Carpit Apollo, magis quæ fit amœna, ROS. AM. 

Quor Verſus VIOLAS legis; & Quem verba locutum 
Credis, verba dedit: Nam dedit Ille ROS As. 

utque Ego non dicam hæc VI9LAS ſuaviſſima; Tue 
Ipſe facis VIOLAS, Livide, ſi violas. 

Nam velut & /10LIS ſibi ſugit Aranea virus: 
Vertis iat in ſuccos Hasq; ROSASgz tuos. 

Quas violas Muſas, VIOLAS puto, quaſque recuſas 
Dente tuo roſas, has, reer, eſſe RO SAS, 

Sic roſas, facis eſſe ROSAS, dum, Zoile, rodis: 
Sic facis has V1 OLAS, Lide, dum violas. 


| Brent-Hall, 1634. | 
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THE FIRST. BOOK. 
The Invocation. 


Owxe thee, my ſoul; and drein thee from the dregs 
Of vulgar thoughts: Skrue up the heighrned pegs © 
Of thy ſublime Theorboe four notes higher. 
And higher yet; that ſo, the ſhrill-mouth'd Quire 
Ofſwift- wing d Seraphims may come and joyn, 
And make thy conſort more than half divine. 
Invoke no Muſe; Let Heav'n be thy Apollo; A 
And let his ſacred influences hallo 
Thy high-bred ſtra ins; Let his full beams inſpire 
Thy raviſh'd brains with more heroick fire? 
Snatch thee a Quil from the ſpred Eagles wing, 
And, like the morning Lark, mount up and! 
Caſt off theſe dangling plummers, that ſo clop 
Thy lab' ring heart, which gropes in this dark 
Of dungeon: earth; let flefh and blood forbear 
To ſtop thy flight, till this baſe world appear 
A thin blew Landskip; Let thy pinions ſoare 
So high a pitch, that men may ſeem no more 
Than Piſmires, crawling on this Mole-hill earth, © 
Thy ear untroubled with their frantick minthz 
Let not the frailry ot thy fleſh diſturb 72 I 
Thy new-concluded peace; Let Reaſon cb © 
Thy hot mouth'd Paſſion ; and ler heav'ns fire ſeafort 
The freſh Conceits of thy corrected Reaſon. : 
Diſdain to warm thee at Luſts ſmokie fires, 
Scorn, ſcorn to feed on thy old bloat defires : 1 
Come, come, my ſoul, hohe up thy higher fails 
The wind blowes fair; Shall we ſtill creep like Snails, 


. + 


* — 
> : 4 
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* 21 3 : we . 
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That gild their wayes with their own native ſlimes ? 


Me. ue muſt flie like Eagles, and our Rhi — 
1 8 do heap reach here ear 3 
* "Our heay*n-blown fire muſt ſeek no other Sphear. 


Thou great Theanthropos, chat giv*ſt and ground'ſt 
Thy gifts in duſt ; and from opr dunghitegown'ft 
Refle&cd Honqur, raking hy tal, Ws. 

What thou haſt giv'n in groſs, from lapſed, frail, 

And finful man; that drink'ſt full draughrs , wherein 
Thy: childrens leprousfingers, ſcurf*d with Sin, 
Haydpadled, cleanſe, O cleanſe my crafty ſoul 6 
From ſecret crimes, and let my thoughts control 
My thoughts: O, teach me ſtoutly to deny 
My ſelf, chat I may be no longer 1 
Enrich my faneie, elariſe my thoughts, 
Refine my droſs; O, wink at humane faults 

And threugh this ſlender conduit of my Quill 
Conveythy Current, whoſe.clear ſtreams may fill 
Ihe hearts af men with love, their tongues with praiſe : 
- Crown me with Glory; Take, who life, the Bayes, 
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- Every man is i tempted, nhenbe & 1 dra 6s 
5 ¹ des and mm 
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Ori e d Nath thy Net 
n the fruit of this fal Tr 
Why eat'ſt Noyes ot what Wa Nn ordain* 5 fo 2 
Or _ thou ihink chat bad pa n ROY < 


>n0u2quaian . 
| n Jartb dil! 0 3 
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ings s unus' d, pervert ay 1 
a well as wha 2 "Woman, Tr 
See how the lad en boughs ma : $07.08 
To be 240 Took how their 1 5 fruit ;. 
Meer thee way's Obſeryg but 


To kiſs thy 840 

Mark what. a e ; dy 
Their Fwelling « heeks, and hoy for than 115 
Their palſie heads, ro fes chem yes fl ani 


Negletted * Woman, Do but caſt an eye. 
What bounteous a 1 n Ns QF 1 


\ 17 100 | {2867 — 3 
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The reſt are y ours, whic Aub 
n L. ghayry rg 

Bur rouchin this, k rid commands are ſuch, 
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fas. Piſh ; dearh's a fable: Did not heav'n inſpirc 

Your equall Elements with living Fire, 

' Blown from the ſpring of life? Is not that breath 

Immortal? Come; ye ate as free from death 2 2 

As he chat made ye. 6 the flames expire 

Which he has kindleq? Cap ye 9 his fire? 

I tiobthi&great:Creatars wic lim guy 4 
hat ere he made (from ble — a kd rams 3 

To the poor leaf thar'trembles) very geo a> 

Bleſt he not both the Feeder, and the oP 2 

Tell, tell me chen, what danger can acetat 


bleſt Foqd, to ſuc f. gods as yo 3 

1 e 4 
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Undue; I know the frilib 18 bod wet * 62 180 
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Eve, Shall LEO tee Stef 

Serp. > why & 
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S. CHRYS, ſup. Matth. . f 

He forced him not: He touched him not: Onely ſaid, Caſt thß 
ſelf down ; that we may know, that whoſoever obeyeth the De- 
vil caſteth himſelf down: For the Devil may ſuggeſt, compel be 


cannot. 
S. BERN. in ſer; 


It is the Devils part to ſus geſt; Ours, not to conſent. As ,t 
as we reſiſt him, ſo often we overcome him; as often as we over- - 
come bim, ſo often we bring joy to the Angels, and glory to God; 
who propoſeth us, that we may contend, and aſſiſteth us, that W 
may congeehe: oe oo ·QqQqæ -m 3 © 5 ol 
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Unluckie Parliament ! wherein, ar laft, - 
An ac; of death, confirm'd by higher Po Wers 
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Lament the wotlds; lament e 155 
Look, look by doing how thou art 851 
Lament thy fall; boy def'el ge of $4 


Andi nk oo 5901 


1 AMB 8 1. 15% 5 
Then when. luſt bath conctiued, 4 


* 


forth ſiune; aud ſi une when We +: 1 | 4 

bringeth forth deb. iow) A 000 wy 218 74 
: 'T | 4 
Len , lament; Look, look pers chou 


Mere). 


Thy faith is n and 
Sec, ſee tos ſoon, what: 
O thou that wert ſo. many me 

- Abridg'd- in one, ho has thy th 
Deſtroy'd thy unborn ſeed; dere thy ſe 


ha 


2 0 e 5 5 9. 2 
Uxorious Adampwhom thy maker made” 3 1 ; F = 10 by 
Equal to Angels thav'ex call i In . „ ee 


* eee 

What haſt thowdene H, haſt 955 id. ah WE 
Thy own deftru@ion > Tike'# new:cro e 
How does the glory of ch — fade PP 
How arethy fortunes blaſted in an 5. 1, 


How art thou cow d, that Gy 
The ſpits of new. fall n gelle b 
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Emblemes. | Book 1. 
3 
Sce how the world (whoſe chaſt and pregnant womb 
Of late conceiv'd, and brought forth nothing ill) 
Is now degenerated, and become 


A baſe Adulter , whoſc falſe births do fill 


The earth wich Monſters, Monſters that do rome 
And rage about, and make a trade to kill: 


Now « Glure” ny paunches; Luft begins to ſp awnz 
Wrath takes revenge; and Ayarice a pawn 


Pale Envy pines, Pride ſwells, ind Sloth — to yawn. 


4 


he Aire * whiſper'd; now begins to rore, 
And bluſtcing Boreas blows the beyling Tide 3 ; 


Ke The: whire-mouth'd Water now-uſurps the ſhore, 


And ſcorns the pow /r of her tridental guide; 
| The Fire now burns, that did but warm before, 
And rules her ruler with reſiſtleſs pride: 


| Tor and Aire — firſt were made 
| > en fab how they now invade; (obey'd. 


we re whom: once they ſery'd, command, where once 
| 4 | 
1 ge 2 nakedneſs, that late bewrrayʒ eg 


ae th wow 's become thy ſhame, thy wonder: 
Beh ſe Trees whoſe various fruits were made 
ber turn d a ſhade to ſhrowd thee under: 


Went voice (which thou haſt diſobey d) 

Hat : on was mulick, now affrights like 4" 2 

| Ate nor chy joynrs grown ſore 2 ſhaking, 

*Fo1 7185 th effect of thy bold unde 

I in one bour did ſt DAN what hcav'n 627 was 
(making ? 

5. AUGUST. 


Book 1. Embleme. | 

S. Au & us 7. lib, 1. de lib, arbit. 

It is a moſt juſt puni „ that man ſhould loſe that 

dome which man not uſe, yet had power to keep if 

- would, and that he who had knowledge to do what wat right, 
and did not, ſhould be deprived of the knowledge of what 

right; and that be who would not do righteouſly when be bad 

the power, ſhould loſe the power to do it, when be bad the will, | 

HUGO deanima, 1 

They are juſtly puniſhed that abuſe lawful things, bat the 


are moſt. juſtly puniſhed, that uſe untawful things: Thus 
Lucifer fell from Heaven 3 thus Adam loft bis Paradifey A 
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$W4s | A fall-car'd crop and thrivi "oak earn 3 


| op and thriving, ran 17 
usr. Prepoſt'rous wan firſt ſow d, and then he plough'd, 


Mn - 


"GY ' 


( 2 olige, ſecttto2. Albis » non sous . 
_ '# | 


55 Ars atzen la We dz 0 2255 
$375! woc! zul (201 rg wort tines 2d1 neq% 
019 b nn 4 9 wien. 01 * hu! 


AS 001i 
„Agel d 2010 geb' wol WA ns Nequt: 
S EY | 


of - 
\Y p77) : ' [i 's "x 


PROV ERBE ET I 1 


Fuen in laughtes the haart is 7 and 
the end of that mirth wha T0 r. 4 


ö - 120 ego nt 252 1 15 205 Fl 
Las * Child, esu at. 
How are thy: thoughrebeguilP/4, 1 
To hope for hony oe e of waſps rei} Ad -if 
Thou maieſt as well _-* 
Go ſeek for eaſe in hell., g 3 
Or ſprightiy Nectar from the mauchs fuchs. K baz * bh A 
255 121 919%: 551 TAL Uzi 
The world RE 8 gien Ieh \ 7% ah” 5 
From whence thou canſt derive on eee 


No good, "x what thy, ſouls VEX ation brings 1 0 1 
Put caſe thou meet 


Some peti- petrſweet, FE EN 
Each Ay is guarded with a chouſan ante W 1 
W N 0 
3 47735 139 279 6-1 1 1b 30 
Why lock thas: make + etyolb bluow on OR AY 
Theſe murm'cing troups forſaks +: e daut i 15 910 | 
The ſafe proreQiqnof their whxen homes 2 u ni: ,9958 


This hive contains 
4 No ſweet that's worth thy pains ; 
There's nothing here, alas, but empty combes. 
B 3 | . 


For traſh and royes, 
| Andgricf-ingendring joyes, 
f - Whar rorment ſeems too ſharp for fleſh and W 12 
| What bitrer pi | 
Compos d of reall ills, 

| Man ative down to purchaſe one falſe good 1 


1 bs 5 
The dainties bete, 
Are leaſt whar they appear; 
m h ſiveer in hopes, yet in fruition ſowre: 
e fruit that's. yellow, Hs? 
. found not alwayes mellow: 
* s not the ſweeteſt flowre. 
6: 
Fond youth Sive ore, 
1 Aud vex thy ſoul no more 
5 ba ie 55 52 were better farre unfound; | | 
. Axe onely . pains | ay 
* begab Sc@pions for a future noun, 


7 
Wer $ earth? rin! it's 
1 5 e then a minut, 
| b. Jan lend a free delight that can endure 7 
O who would droyl, 
| ' Or delve in ſuch a ſoyl, 


_ > uncertain and the 2 is ſure ? : 
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s. AUGUST | 
 Sweemneſs in temporal mater: is deceitful : It is  1ahou © 
and a perpetual fears it is a dangerous ae whoſe begin. 
is without providence, and whoſe end is not without repemances 
HUGO, "i 


Luxury is an enticing pleaſure, a baſtard mirth, which bath 
honey in her mouth, gail in her beart, and a fling in ber tail. 


#...% * 
4 
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EPIG, 3. : 
What, Cnpid, are thy ſhafts already made? 5 
And ſeeking honey, to ſet up thy trade? | 
True Embleme of thy ſweets ! Thy Bees do bring 
| Honey in their mouths, but in _ rails, a ſing, 
; 34 : 
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ut in another wei 555 oe bakery or, £2T 
13 ee es e tts 21M 
And yet another? er ewe G1»: 4 
Pur in anot dap Put 4 18 N 
Ade world to world; chen N 5 þ roland 1 
To thatʒ then, to renew 171 waſted ore, #0 
Take up! more worlds on truſt, * draw thy babloevloner, | 


Pur in the fleſh, with all her boa of pleaſure; bu 
Pur in pom Mammons 6ndiefs inventory $010 $1245 0 |: 

Pur in th ber oo 000 oY 
Pur in the greatet wei | 


Add Scipio: — 2 8 in LAT 2 1 be ” For 
Pur cucer charms, put in che triyle or 
Thy balance will not draw} SIR en 


Lord what a walls. is chi, which day og nig Dd T *. 1 


Men ſeck with ſo n 1 45 I 
Which weigh'd in equal is found ſo! er 
So poorly over ba lant'd with a bubhle ? n 1 
Good God? „ d. . N 
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Thou bold Impoſtor, how haſt thou befool d 

| The tribe of Man with counterfeit defire ! 

Ho has the breath of thy falſe bellows cool'd 

- . + Heay'ns free-born flames, and kindled baſtard fire! E 
| How haſt chou vented droſs in ſtead of treaſure, J : 

And cheated man with thy falſe weights and meaſure, J 
Proclaiming bad for good; and gilding death with pleaſure! 


8 Ns Ec 
The worl'ds a crafty Strumpet, moſt affecting 
And cloſely following thoſe that moſt re ject her ; 
| Bur ſceming careleſs, nicely diſreſpecting oY 
Andcoyly flying thoſe chat moſt affe& her: 
If chou be free, - le ſtrange, if ſtrange ſhe's free; 
lee, and ſhe follows; follow, and ſhe'l flee : 
Then ſhe ther's none more coy ther's none more fond then | 
A | | \-W I 


3 3 | a 
O © what 4 Crocodilian world is this, 


Compo: d of treacheties, and enſnaring wiles! 
She clothes deſtruction in a formal kiſs, Sf. t 10 
And lodges death in her deceiful ſmileʒ 
She hugs che ſoul ſhe hates; and there does prore 
ae verleſt tyrant where ſhe vous to lors. 
Andi is a Serpent moſt, when moſt ſhe ſeems a Dove. 

2 . 2 Ef 7 a = on op plus, 

| . Thrice kappy he, whoſe noblerrhoughts deſpiſe 
To wal ia object of ſo eaſſe gaiu 3s 
Thrice happy he who ſcorns ſo poor a prize _ 

'-  Souldbethecrown of his heroick pains: | 

4 AD Thriet happy he, that/ne'r was born to trie 00 
Her frownsor {miles ; or being born, did lie 
Ja his fad nurſes arms an kour or two, and die. | 
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S. AUGUST. lb. Confeſl. 
0 you that dote upon this world, for what viftory do ye 
ht ? Tour hopes can be crowned with no greater reward 

- then the world can give; and what is the world but a brittle 
thing full of dangers, wherein we travel from leſſer to greater 
perils? O let all her vaing light, and momentany glory eriſh 
mith ber ſelf, and let us be converſant with mare eternal things, 
Alas, this world is miſerable ; life is ſhort, and death is ſure, 
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EPIG. 4. 


My ſoul, what's lighrer then a feather > wind, þ 
Then wind > The fire. And what then fire > The mind. + 
Whar's lighter then the mindꝰ A thought. Then thought? 
This bubble-world. What then this bubble > Nought, ©  - 
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The faſhion of this world paſſeth ama 
One are thoſe golden dayes, herein ö 
Pale conſcienge ſtarred not at he 7 ed e ge y 

When good ole-$aturyes peaceful Throne | 

as unuſurped hy his beardfeſſe Son: 

When jealous Ops ne't feaf d th ahuſe ob 8 
Ot her Chaſt bed, or breach n 1 
When juſt Aſtræa poys? ers. ee eee 
In mortal hearts, whoſe apſence ecaich bewals s? 

When froth. born V and her rar. 

Wich all that ſputibus brood Son Nor begat,. * 
In horrid ſha pes were yet unknown | 
Thoſe Halcyon dayes, thar golden age is gone. 
There was no Client then to wait 
The leiſure of his long-rayPd Advocate; 
The Talion Law was in requeſt, 
And Chanc'ry courts were kept in ev'ry breſt; 
Abuſed Statutes had no Tenters, 
And men could deal ſecure without indentures * 
There was noPpeeping-hole to clear 
The Wittals eye from his incarnate fear; 
There were no luſtful Cinders then | 
Tobroyl the Carbonado'd hearts of men: 1 
The roſie cheek did then ptoclaimm 
A ſhame of Guilr, but nor a guilt of name: 
There was no 7 ſoul to ſtart 
Ar Cupicls twanꝑ, or curſe his flaming dart; 
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The Boy had then bur callow wings, 
And fell Erynnis Scorpions had no ſtings 2 
The berrer-a&ed world did move 
Upon the fixed | pray" Truth and Love. 
/ Love eſſenc d in the hearts of men; 
Then Reaſon rul'd; there was nb Paſſion then; 
Till Luſt and Rage began to enter, 
Love the Circumference was, and love the Center. 
Until the wanton dayes of Fove 
The fimple worid was all compos'd of Lave? 
Bur 7ove Sn unjuſt ; 
Inferiour beauty fill'd his veins with luſt ; 
And Cucquean Funo's fury hurld 
Fierce balls of rage into th* inceſtuous world: 
- Aftrea fied, and love return d 2M 


From earth, earth boyl'd with luſt, with rage it burn d? 


And ever fance the world hath been 
Kepr going with the ſcourge of Luſt and Spleen, 
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Y fall of the world; aa the death of Chrif. 


| S. AMBROS, ; 

Luſt is a ſharp ſpur to vice, which alwayes putteth the afecti- 
ons into a falſe gallop. | 
HUGO. 


Luft is an immoderate wantonneſs of the fleſh, a ſweet pay- 
ſon, a cruel peſtilence; a pernicious poiſon, which weakneth 
the body of man, and effeminateth the ſtrength of an beroick 


S. AUGUST, | | 

Envy is the batred of anothers felicity : in _reſpe& of Su- 
periours, becauſe they are not equall to them; ix reſpect of 
Inferiours, left he ſhould be equall fa them; in re pect of equalls, 
becauſe they art eguall to tbem: Through envy proceeded the 


mind. 


„EPIG. ;. 
Wat? Cupid, muſt the world be laſht ſo ſoon? 
But made at morning, and be whipr at noon ? 
"Tis like the wagge that playes wich Venus Doves, 
The more t is laſhr, the more petverſe it proves. 
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All is vanitie and vexation wn offpiri. 


o is the anxious ſoul of man ed 5 K vy 
In his deſire, - 

That thinks an Hectick fever may be cool 1 
In flames of fire, # D 
Or hopes to rake full heaps of val n 
From naſty mire l. 7 n6 1... 

A * Lover m ay as well requeſt 55 n HIGES 

A ſcornful brea — OY 

To melt in gentle tears, as woo the — r re, W 


Let wit and all her fludied tow effet a e en 4 
The beſt they can; FT 
Let ſmiling Fortune proſper and perfect 4 n NR 


What Wit be an 3 NW - 7 

Ler earth adviſe wir both, and ſo project 02 900 0 BOS I BOO He OM 

| A happy man; ap ge 58 is 

Ler wit or fawni Fortune vie their beſt 45 N70 4 
He may be 5 

hon all that earth can give: bur carch can hve no rel. 

| oc: Whoſe: 
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Whoſe gold is double with a careful hand, 
is cares are double; 

| The pleaſure, honour, wealth of ſea and land 

F  Brivg bur a trouble; 

F The world it ſelf, and all the worlds command, 

The ſtrong defires of mans inſatiate breaſt 

1 May ſtand poſſeſt | 

Of all chat earth can give; but earth can give no reſt, | 


| | 4 
The world's aſeeming Pai diſe, but her own 
And mans tormenter; 
Appearing fixt, yet but a rolling ſtone 
Without a tenter; Wee] 
It is a vaſt Cirauniſerence, where none 
=. Can find a Center, 
|. Of more then earth can earth make nong poſſeſt; 
= And he thar leaſt 
{| Regards this refileſs world, ſhall in this world find reſt. 


; 5. 
True reſt conſiſts not in the oſt revying 
Of worldly droſſe; 5 
Earths mirie purchaſe is not worth the buying; 
=. Her gain is loſſe; 
$| Her reſt but giddy teil, if nor relying 
- Upon her crofle, | 
How worldlings qreil fox trouble ! That fond breaſt 
That is poſſeſt TT | 
Of garth without a Gola, has earth withour a reſt, 
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4 CASS. ig Pf, 4 
The Croſs is the invincible ſan uary of the humble: The deje - 
ction of the proud, the victory of Chriſt,the deſtruction of the de 
vil, the confirmation of the faithful, the death of the unbeliever, © 
the life of the juſt, | - 


DAMASCEN. 

The Croſs of Chrift is the key of Paradiſe; the weak mans ſlafft | 
the Converts convoy + the upright mans perfection : the ſoul and © 
begs health + the prevention of all evil, and the procurer of all 
good. | ; 


EPIG, 6, 


Worldlings, whoſe whimpering folly holds tlie loſſes 
Of honour, pleaſure, health and wealth ſuch croſſes, 
Look here, and tell me hat your Arms engroſſe; 
When thic beſt end of what ye hug's a __ 
4 3 
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Emblemes, 


1 R 5. 8. 


Be ſober, be vigilant, becauſe your er 
the de vil as a roarmg Lion walketh about 
ſeeking whom he may de voure. | 
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VV" doſt my Cuffer lutte We to creep, _ 
Dull: Cyprian lad, into thy wanton brows? 
Is this a time to pay thine. idle YoWwes... e ar 2 

Ar Morpheus ſhrine > 1s this à time to ſteep, , f 


1 


Thy brains in waſteful ſtumbers: 2 u an 70 ure. with 7 'Y 
"me — ond 166 ls this a time to ſleep >. o 
y ſanguine dreams: Awake, ariſe." . 


Call in * ms | ; and let them all adviſe, 2 4 
Hadſt thou as 1 heads as thou haſt viounden eyes, 438 
Look, look, ha horrid furies do await uy Cd A _ 

Thy flatt'ring ſlumbers! If thy drowZie . MEE 


Bur chance to nod, thou albf into a bed 50 
Of ſulph*rous flames, whoſe torments want a ane, ol 3 
Fond boy, be wild; let not thy thou 8 308 

| Wah Phrygianwiſdome': ; fools are,wi late: Br 2 
* Beware berimes, and let thy reaſon ſeyer oY 2 
77 1125 gates which paſſion clog'd; wake now, or neyer: 33 
| thoymnodd'ft thou fall'ſt: and falling fall'ſt for ver. 
C 3 Mark, 5 5 
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| 3 | 

Mark, how the ready hands of dearh prepare: 
| | His bow is bent, and he has notch'd his dart; < 
le aims, he levels at thy ſlumb'ring heart: pl 


The wound is poſting, O be wiſe, be ware. 

What? has the yoyce of danger loft the art 

| To raiſe the ſpirit of negleRed care > I 
Well, ſleep thy fill, and take thy ſoſt repoſes ; I. 


But know withal, ſweet taſts have ſowre cloſes ; = 7! 
| And he repents in thorns, that fleeps in beds of roſes, . . 


| Yer fluggard, wake, and gull thy ſoul no more 0 
Wich carths falſe pleaſure, and the worlds delight, 
Wuhoſe fruit is fair and pleaſing to the fight, rt. 
{ Butſowre inraft, falſe at the purrid core: 
| Thy flaring glaſs is gems at her half light, 

She makes thee ſeeming rich, but truly poor: 

1 She boaſts a kernel, and beſtows a ſhell; 

|. Performs an inch of her fair promis d ell: 
Her words proteſt a Heav'n; her works produce an hell, 


O thou the foumraip of whoſe better part 

| Iscarch'd and gravell'd up with vain defire ; 
Thar dayly wallow'ſt in the flefhly mire * 

And baſe pollution of a luſtful heart, 

That feel'ſt no paſſion but in wamon fire, 
And own'ſt no torment but from cipids dart; 
Behold thy Type: Thou firſt upon this bal! 
Olk carch, ſecure, while death hat flings ar all. 
Stands armid to ftrike thee down, where flames attend thy 
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| S. BERN, ; 
Securitic is uo where; It is neither in Heaven, nor in Para- 
diſe, much leſs in the world: In Heaven the Angels fell from 
the divine preſence z in Paradiſe, Adam fell from bis place of 
pleaſure;in the world, Fudas fell from the School ofour Saviour. 
HUGO, 3 
I eat ſecure, I drink ſecure, I ſleep ſecure, even as though 
I had paſt the day of death, avoided tbe day of judgement, and 
eſcaped the torments of bell. fire: I play and laugh, as though 1 
were already triumphing in the kingdome of Heaven, 
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EP FG. 7. 
Get up, my foul; Redeem thy laviſh eyes 
From drowzy bondage: O beware; be wile = 
Thy fo's before thee ; thou muſt fight or flie: | 
Life lies moſt open in a cloſed eye. 8 
8 4 
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ye bt pu lu ugh an, for 3 ht pr 


and weep. | 
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He world's a popular diſeaſe, that reigns t 


Within the froward heart and frantick brains 


Ot poor diftemper'd morralls, oft wn 1 hog 
From ill digeſtion, through th* unequa 
Of ill-weigh'd Elements, nas dire 
Malignant humors to malign effects: 
One raves, and labours with a boyling liver; . 
Rends hair by handfulls, curſing Cupidsquiyer 2... ; 
Another with a bloudy-flux of oaths. 

Vowes deep reven : 
One frisks and fings, and vies a Hagon more 


. % 
. 


To drench dry cares, and makes the welkin rores .-- - i. - +7 


Another droops ; the ſunſhine makes him ſad... ...: 


5 


Heav'n cannot pleaſe : One's mop d; the rather's mad: 


One hugs his gold; another lets it fliz : 

He knowing not for whom; nor tother why. 
One ſpends his day in plots, his night in play; 
Another ſleeps and ſlugs both night and day : 
One laughs at this thing; tother cries for that: 
Bur neither one nor tother knows for what. 
Wonder of wonders 'what we _ c' evite 
As our diſeaſe, we hug as our delight: 

I is held a ſy mptome of approching danger, 

When diſacquainted Senſe becomes a ſtranger, 


yl 2 


3 


e one dotes; che other loathes; 7 


And 
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Ur 
And takes no knowledge of an old diſeaſe; 


But when a noyſome grief begins to pleaſe 
The unreſiſting ſenſe, it is a fear 


That death has parli'd, and compounded there - 
As when the dreadful Thund'rers awful hand 
Poures forth a vial on th'infeRed land, 
Alt firſt th affrighted Mortals quake and fear; 
And every noiſe is thought the Thunderet : 
But when the frequent ſoul · departing bell 
Has pay'd their ears with her familiar knell, 
It is reputed but a nine dayes wonder, 
© They neither fear the Thund' rer nor his Thunder: 
So when the world (x wore diſeaſe) began 
To ſmart for fin, poor new created Man 
Could ſeek for ſhelrer, and his gen'rons Son = 
Knew by his wages what his hands had done; 
But bold-fac'd Mortals in our bluſhleſs times 
Can ſin and ſmile, and make a yo of critnes, 
Tranſgreſs of cuſtome, and rebell in eaſe; 
Me falſe. joy d fools can triumph in diſeaſe, 
And (as the care leſs Pilgrime, being bit 395 
By the Tarantula, beꝑins a fit Es 
Of life. concluding laughter) waſt our breath 
In laviſh pleaſure, till we laugh to death. 
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Hud de anima. 


what profit is there in vain glmy, momentan mirth, the 

Worlds power, the fleſhes pleaſure, full riches, noble deſcent, 
nd great deſires ? Where is their laughter? Where is their 
wrth ? where their inſolence ? their arrogance ? From bow 
uch joy to how much ſadneſs | After bow much mirth, how 
uch miſery ! From how great glory are they fallen ta how 

Feat torments ! What bath fallen to them, may befall thee, 

Wc cauſe thou art a man: Thou art of earth; thou liveſt of earth; 

Fon ſhalt return to earth. Death ex pecteth thee every-wherez 

e wiſe therefore, and expebt death every- where. 
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EPIC. 8. 


| Whar ayls che fool to laugh ? Does ſomething pleaſe 
His vain conceit ? Or is 't a mere diſeaſe ? 
Fool, giggle on, and waſt thy wanton breath; 
Thy morning laughter breeds an ev*ning death. 
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The world paſſeth away , and all 


Raw near, brave ſparks, whoſe ſpirits' ſcorn ro-light © 
Tour hallow'd rapours, but ar honours flame ; ; 
You, whoſe heroick actions take delight . 
To varniſh over a new- painted name; _ 
Whoſe high-bred thoughtsdiſdain to take their flight, 
Bur on th' Icarian wings of babling fame 
Behold, how tort*ring ate your high-built ſtories 


Of earth,wheron you truſt the,ground-work of your glories, 
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And you, more brain-fick Lovers, that can priſe 
A wanton ſmile before eternal joyes; > 147! +»: 
That know, no heav*n but in your Miſtreſs eyes: 
That feel no pleaſure but what ſenſe enjoyes e 
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Think ye the Pageants of your hopes are able 
To ſtand ſecure on earth, when earth it ſelf q unſtable? 


* 
1. 


And caſt up golden trenches where ye come: 


= 


And view the ſecrets of your. mothers womb: 


Behold your world, the bank of all your ſtore : 
The world ye fo admire , the world ye ſo adore, 
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| A faithleſs world, whoſe falſe delights expire. 


Where ev ' ry chance proclaims a cha 
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A feeble world, whoſe ot mouth d pleaſures tire 


Before the race; before the ſtarr, retrait 
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Before the terme of half their promis & date; 
Afickle world, not worth the leaſt deſi ck: 


A feeble, faithleſs, fickle world, wherein mg £ 
Each motion proves a vice; andey*ry act a * : 


The beausy, chat of late was ip her flowre, 
Is now a ruine, not to raiſe a luſt; 


[ s 


He that was lately drench'd in Danaes ſhower, 


Is maſter now of neither gold nor truſt; 
Whoſe honour late was mann' d with princely power, 
His glory now lies buried in the duſt ; 
O who would truſt this world, or prize what's in it, 


That gives and takes, and chops and changes ev*ry minute! 


Coe 6 | 
Nor length of daies ,nor ſolid ſtrengih of brain, 


Can find a place wherein to reſt ſecure 


I yhe world is various, and the earth is vain ; 


. There's nothing certain here, there's nothing ſure) 


We trudge, we travel but from pain to pain, 


And w 
The 


at's our onely grict's our onely cure: 
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5 The world's a torment ; he that would endeavour + 
be | To ind the wey ee 1 eft, muſt ſeck the Way to leave her. 
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S. GREG, in ho. 
Behold, the world is withered in it ſelf, et flouriſheth in 
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125 


1 EPIG. 9, 
If Fortune hale; or envious Time but ſpurs, | 
The world turns round; and with the world we turn: 


When Fortune ſees, and Lynx-ey*d Time is blind, 
Te truſt thy joyes, O world;rill then, the wind; 
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See how they 
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Ere's your T 90 unt wech genely « 
H Tig beben at — 012 
ub, rub an inch ↄt vyo q ty crowns! td ẽʒõjůe ors), 

On this bowls fides blow ind, iid, es ny ene 1 ial 
The next bowl's worſe that comes, come bow haha | 
Mammon, you know the unturchr d, pla; 1! ; 
Your laſt was gone, a yard ard of ft ngth well ſpar'd,. rol 3 
Had * the block 5 your, ee I 
Brave paſti z 5 5 — 85 | 
Which 5 Falle 


flies too 3 1. 
e and oi is! RR 
Were beck too 2 — to ſexve their looſe delight ? 
See how their curved bodies wreath; and skrue 
Such antick ſhapes as Proteus never knew: 
One raps an oath, another deals a curſe; 
He never better bow d; this never worſe: 
One rubs his itchleſs elbow, ſhrugs .and laug 
i Thetother bends his beetle . N and c ane : 
Sometime they 'whovp, ſometimes their St gian 
Send their black Saxto*s ro the bluſhin 
Thus minglinghumours in a mad confu 
They make bad Premiſes, and worſe 3 
But wers che Palm that Fortunes hand allowes 
To bleſs the victors rea browes? 
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3y Come, Reader, come ; I'le eng oe eye the way 
| ToviewthePrize, the while the gameſters play : 
| Cloſe by the jack, beho J, gall fortune ſands 

. a aye the game ; ſee, in her partizl hands 


. held in open ſhow, 
Lads, und crown ths\Cong'rours brow, 


r 
Are Cupid, 3 : that judicious 
That gives the the ground, is Satan: and hel _ | 
| : the Prize, à grown for fools.  :- 
Who — es bewies not > wht bold 28 can l 
Without a dlvſhj he Harth not bowl'd tory p 
Ir is the rad of Ma and every 
Has plaid HisTubbers . E grey bars winner, 
The vulgar Proyetb*serofty He hardly ean 
Bc a good boxer and an hneſt wan. 
Good God, euen then my Bruel th ane w ; 
Ney ſole my „ And make Wirt; 
Il ceaſe to gate, bergie en, 
Nor wiſh ro ieee warte be Heaven, | 


Eee 


The Yorld? *s the jack; the gameſters rhgr 
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S8. BERNARD lib, de Conſid. ip 

O you Sonnes of Adam, you coofous generation; what haus 

ye to do with earthly riches, which are neither true, nor yoursd 

Gold and ſilver are real earth, red and white, which the onely. © 

errour of man makes, or rather reputes, precious * In [hort, if 
they be yours carry them with you, 1 

S. HIFROM, in EE. 
O Luft, thon infernal fre whoſe fuell is lutto 3 10 
flame is pride; whoſe ſparkles are wanton 2. if [mol 
is infamie ; whoſe aſhes are uncleanneſs ; whoſe end is bell. 


3 EPIG. 86; 5D 
Mammon well followed: Cupid bravely led j , © 
Both Touchers ; equal Fortune makes a dead: 


No reed can meaſure where the conqueſt lie 
Take my adviſe 5 compound, as as Prize 3 
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Ernn3tans 1. al 
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Te walked according to the ans of hit world, 
e to the Prince of the are. 


<4 


& Whicher will this mad brain world: ar aft; 
Be driv*n ? where will her reſtleſs wheels ante 2 
Why hurries on her ill- match d pair fo faſt : 
O whicher means her furious groom to due, * 
What? will her ramhling fits be never paſt? | 
For ever ranging? never once retrive ? : 
Will eatths perpetual me eee. 
Her Team continuing in their freſh cateir, SY 
And yer they never reſt, andye FRY never 1 82 OY 
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Sols hot FT ſteeds, ia itt vomit « i ney -! .:- 
And brazen lungs belch tend, gor e e 


Their twelve houres task perſo 
And theit immortal ſpirit 
At th azure mounta ins foot at x 
The e prieleſge of reſt, Nor bros recive 2 
quench their burning ferlocks, 450 8 
Tb aming noſtrils in the weſtern deep, - _ 
And freſh thei tired ſouls Ws 
> Jy. = 
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{| But theſe prodigious hackney Aha got 

lit men and devils, made for race nor flight, 

| Can drag the idle world, expecting not 

he bed of reſt, zus date wich deligbt; 

* neither N way, nor weather, trot 
e and dir and droyl both night and 473 : 

thele fiends hate, whoſe ftee pains - 
Are 9 and venereal bla Ins. 
No need to uſe che whip; 98 ſtrength, to rule the rains, 


| Poor captive world ! How has thy lightneſs given 
1 A. Juſt occaſion to thy foes illuſion ? | 
O, how art . chu fairly driven 4 
| Informing mung co chy bn — Þ-- A 
How! is thy er verſe bens 
| Of all ue e ons fulft Joyes aeg 7 
J So have anunhlows virgin fed 


g Wich ſugar'd wordsſ>-fall; that ſho is h 
A fair arroded Bridens: a falſe NI lt; 


71 315 


| 6a grace mw tel 4.991 bine Arm rirfle © 
The world, impounded i in her own devices; 
Think of that pleaſure that thou once didſt take 


Ame che Lillies and ſyeet Beds of ſpices, 
Hale hey wh 55 us WIr ro flahe , 
5 Th 7 | * it 41 vices: 
5 5 ＋ | | t du 1. 8 5 boaſt, 
* His craſt e ee what udahs Lion loft ; 
| RTE it era IPO the rige it coſt, 


Isipon. 
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ISIDOR..-lib, 1. De ſummo bono, 

By how much the nearer Satan perceiueth the world to an ents 

by ſo much the more, feercely he troubleth it with perſecution; © 
that knowing himſelf is to be damned, be may get company in his 


damnation. 5 
CYPRIAN, in ep. 

Broad and ſpatious is the yoad to infernal life : there are en- 
ticements and Lab e leaſures. There the Devil ſlatter- 
eth, that he may deceive ;ſmileth that he may endamage; al. 
lureth that he may deſtroy, © - 


; {25 
I » 
- 1 4 4 
2 1 
- * 
" * = . 
1 
* 
* LE 
14 
—_ * 
; 
- 
. 


* : 
0 * : 8 = 
. 22 5 4 
, EB CY «t 
*% 1 * . * 
8 2 l g 
PT ** * 47 f vs 
3 2 
* 7 p | 2 
1 © 
"0. 4 
t CE 
E + 6. 
P 2 * ; « 3 * 
f 33 . wx, we 
s g 6 2 * 
a N a ee 72 1 
3 
* 
« hs 
4. gs 
44 > „ ". 
* Pl * * — 
- . of , wy ; 
deſc” 2 Fe. Fe 
2 3 L. 
"4 * 8989 * N 5 
$64.+ x : 2 4 b 
4 * ' 
6 * 
2 A. 


EPIG, 11. 


Nay ſoft and fair good world; poſt not too faſt'; - 
Thy journeys end requires not half this haſt. 
Unleſs that arm thou fo diſdainꝰ ſt reprives thee , 
Alas thou needs myſt go: the devil drives thee, 
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re muy ſuck, but not be ſatisfied vb the eh | 
of her conſolation. ' 


I 0 | 
\ Hat neverkill4> Be thy lips rend 10 4 (chere: 
To th'carths Kal breaftbor ſhame, for ſhame <a : 
Thou tak ſt a ſurfer where thou ſhouldſt bur taſt, 9 
And mak ſt too uch not halfe enough to plette ches 

| Ah fool, forbear ; Thou ſwallow'ſ at one breath 
Both food & ne ne n A1 milk & death, 


27 102 du? 3 
The ub'rous breaſt when fairly drawn, repaſt- 10 
The thriving infant with-rheir milkie flood, E 2 
But being overſtrainꝰd, return at laſt | 
. Unyheleſome gulps compos' d of wind and blond. 
| A mod' rate uſe does both repaſt and pleaſe ; 
Who ſtrains 7 a mean dana in and Lan . 7 


5 4:5 

Bur, O that mean whoſe good the leaſt abuſe 7 0:82 GL 1 
opa eee 4 22:69. - "OM 
an thorns bring grapes, or crabs a p " Mi 
There's not whales ſome, where the wrong] s intel, I 


' Unſeiſe thy ps: Earths milk*s a rip*ned core | 
Thar JO? from her diſeaſe, that matters from her ſore, * 5 
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Think*f thou that paunch that burlyes out thy coat, 


Is thriving fat; or fleſh, that ſeems ſo brawny ? g 

Thy paunch is dropfied and thy cheeks are bloat 3 - "1 

Ill - Thy — white and thy complex ion tawny; = 
I Thy skin's a bladder blown with watry tumours g Wl - 
it. Thy fleſh a rrembling bog +3 quagmire full of humous. 


And thou whoſe thriyeleſs hands are ever ſtraining id 
Earths fluent breaſts into an empty five, 1 
Thad alwaies haſt, yer alwaies art complaining, +. f 
Aud whin'ft for more then earth has power to glye; 
V Whoſerreaſure flows and flees h-] a/ asfaſt; 
That ever haſt, and haſt, yet haſt not what thou haſt 2 
e e ee 6 4 | 


Go chooſe a ſubſtance, fool, that will remain 

4 Wichin the limits of thy leaking meaſure ; 

Or elſe go ſeck an urne chat willredain an 

 - The liquid hady of thy (lipp'cy trea ſurt: 1 10 
Alas, how pooxe ly arei thy labours crown! ? 

Thy liqueur's naicher ſweer, nor yet thy veſſel ſound. 

. e EIB SY ONT 2 OE ONT 

Wat leſs chen foo! is Man, to prog and ph, 

; And 2 the cream of all his care, 

TJ 0b gain poor leeming goods; which being got 

„ Makefim —— ; 

Or if they ſtay, they furrow 


Ju being ert with cars; they loſerheir carefyl keeyet, 
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Bock 1. Emblemes, © Fu - 
S. GREG, Hom, 3, ſecund, parte Exec. 
if we give more to the fleſb then we ought, we nouriſh an ene... 

3 If we 155 not to her neceſſity what we qught , we deſtroy a 
ml The fleſh is to be ſatisfied ſo far as ſuffices es to wr good; 
whoſoever eth ſo much to her as to male ber proud, hnow- 
eth not how to be ſatisfied: to be ſatisfied is 4 great art; leſt by ' 
br ſatiety of the fleſh we break forth into tf c gu of bey 

ally. | 
Hugode Anima, 
The heart is a ſmall thing, but defreth great matters 3 It is not 
17 ir. for a Kytes dinner, yet the whale world is not ſuffici- 
ent 1.03; it, 5 


| EPIG. 12, 
What makes thee fool, ſo far > Fool, thee fot bare ? 
Ye ſuck the ſelf-ſame milk, the ſelt-fame air: 
, No mean berwixt all paunch, and skin and bone 
Fe he mean's a vertue, and the world has none. 
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XIII. 


9. 


Joun z. 
Men Su darkneſs rather Fw b 10 as 1 
their deeds are evil.” 


„when we leave the world ad come 1 to e mee, 
How dull, how ſlug are we! 


How backward ! how prepoſterous i is the motion 
| 


Of our ungain devotion! 
Our thoughts are milſrones, and our fouls : are lead, 
And our defires are deade 
Our rowes are fairly promis'd, faintly paid; 
: Or broketror not made: 
Our better work (if — Ar 
our private ends: 
In whoſe performance one poory fool. 
Is us, or bears us off” 
If thy ſharp ſcourge fi len e fecrer ante ;) 
We grumble or revolt: 
And if thy gentle hand forbear, we ſtray, 
Or idly loſe the way. 
Is the road fair? we loyter : cloggd with mire ? 
e tick, or elle retire ; 
A lamb pony a lion ; and we fear, 
Each buſh we ſee's a bear. 
When vur dull ſouls dire& their thoughts to thee, 
The ſott-pac'd ſnail is not ſo ſlow as we: 
But when at carth we dart our wing d deſire, 
We burn, we burn like fre, 
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Lice as che amꝰ rous 8 yes to bend 
471 To I 1 f friend: 
Or as the greedy Lovers e 
n At his fair Mit eye: 
So, ſo we cling to earth; we flie and pult, - 
8 Yer flic not faſt enough, 


; \Vrpheaſare becken with her balmy hand, 


Her beck's a ſtrong camps * 
If honour call us with a may breath, 


An houres gclay is each 
If vrofies golden Gag 


er'd charms enveigles, 

We cut more lift then Eagles: 
Let Auſter Weep, or 125 
Let Neptune ſwell 1 Mentor 


$ — 4 | 
longebe ſore 
4 Burſt anabioken td — 1 - 
Nor threat rockb, nor. 
we 1 define 3 
Nor ſire nor rocks can op out furious minds, 


Nor waves, nar wine 


Now laſt and feartels do our fooeſteps flee 
The TEE be b 


nor waves, nor fire, 
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Jus ſeveral Lovers built two ſeveral cities; the love of God 
baildeth a Ferlſalem ; the love of the world buildeth a Babylon: 
Let every one enquite of himſelf what he loveth , and be ſhall re- 
ſolve himſelf of whence be is a Citizen. 


All things are driven by their own weight , and tend to their 
own centre: My weight is my love; by that I am driven whi- 
 therſoever I an driven. A 
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Lord, be loveththeg the leſs, that loveth any thing with thee, 
which be loveth naß ere. 
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Lord, ſcourge my Af if ſhe ſhould make no haft, 8 
And curh my Stag if he ſhould flie toofaſt: 

If he be overſwift, or ſhe prove idle, 

Let Love lend him a ſpur : Fear, her, a bridle, - 
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XIV. 
P 13. 3 


Lightin mine eyes, 0 Lord, 4 7 er the leg | 
of death. © 


V U * ne* r be ere Will has promis'd light f 

Ne'r break, and clear thoſe clouds of night 23 

Sweet Pho / „bring! the day, | ; 
Whoſe conqu ring ray 

May chaſe theſe fogs ; Sweet Phoſpber, bring the day. 


How long! how long ſhall theſe benighted eyes 
« Languiſh) in ſhades, like feeble flies 
ng Spring ! How long ſhall darkneſs ſoy! 
e face of 8 and — beguile 1 
Our fouls of prightful action? when, when will day 
F Begin to dawn, whoſe new. born ray. _ 15 
May gild the weather-cocks of our de Fotion, 
ud give our unſoul'd fouls new motion? 5 
Soong e bring the daß, 
; will fray "hs 
Theſe . miſts 'Sweer Plioſper, brug che day. 


Ler thoſe have ni it chat ally love t' immiire 
Their cloyſter* 4 imes, and ſinne fecurę; RN 
Let thoſe have niglit that bluſh to let men kn 
The baſeneſs they ne re bluſh to do; — 
Let thoſe have ig: thar loye to rake 4 nap 
And loll in lgnerances lap; 
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Leet thoſe che eyes, like Owk, abhor the light, 
Leet thoſe have night that love the night: 
Sweet Phoſpher bring the day 7 
| Howſad delay 
Aids dull hopes! Sweet Phoſpher, bring the r 


Alas ! my light i in yain-expeRing, eyes 

Can find no ob jects but what riſe 
From this poor mortal bn a dying ſpark 

Of Vutcans e whoſe ff V e 4 
And dangerous, a eh. bur ning light, 

As Wan y as the night: 5 
Here's all the Sunnes that gliſter in the Sphere 

Of earth: Ah me! whar comfort's here ? 

Sweet Phoſpher, bring the day; ; j rb 

Haſte, hafte away. 
Heavens ing lamp; Sweet Phoſ pher »bring the day; 


Blow, Ignorance : O thou, whole idle knee 
- _ Rockseatthinto 4 Tete ö 
2 And wich thy ſootie fingers haſt bedig \ 
Ihe worlds fair cheeks, blow, we thy fon: 3 
Since thou haſt pufft our greater Fapourz do 30 
Pauffe on, and out the 1 boo © co HG. 
5 If ere chat breath · ex iled flame terarn, 
|. - Thou haſt not blown, as it will burn: 

Sweet Pheſpher, bring the day's 

Light will cepay 


© The wrongs of Fare! Sweet Phaſer bring the 7, 
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S. AUGUST, 
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8. Aucus r. in Ich. Ser. 19. 3 

God js all to thee :If thou be hungry he is bread; if tbirſty, be i 
— If in darkneſs, be is light; If naked, he is a robe of in- 
mortality, | | 


ALANUS de conq, nat. 


Godis a light that is never darhned; An untvearied life, that 
Y camo dhe; a fountain alwayes flowing; a garden of life; a ſe+ 
 m1inary of wiſdome, a radical beginning of all goodneſs, 


+ Moda hs 


wwe . oBBLIG : 
My foul, if Ignorance puffe out this light, 
She 'Ido a ou that intends a ſpighr 2 
J ſeems dark abroad; but take this light away 
Thy windows wel diſcover 3 9 
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The Devil is come unto you, having great 
1 becauſe he knoweth that be Pat but | 


k 

| Ord! ! canſt thou ſee and ſuffer * is thy han R 
Still bound to ch'peace? Shall carrhs bla destek a} 

8 full poſſeſſion of thy waſted land? „ 

O, will thy ſlumb' ri Neg, 00 9 never wake, „ 

Till full-ag'd l Cuſtome hake 4 
The pillars of thy right by iſe command 1 
unlock thy clouds, great Thund' rer, and come down 3 
Behold whoſe Temples wear thy ſacred Crown; © | =: * | 
Redreſs, redreſs our wrongs z deren X Jeng thy on,. 


3 4 
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frig 


Or can thy oda be e when . fold. - - By WY 8 | 
en dip Fox > Lord, canſt thou ſee and hold 3-. | 
g e Thae 


| Thar ſwift-wing'd Advocate, that did commence 
Our welcome ſuits before the King of kings, 
Thar ſweer Embaſſadour, that hurries hence 
What ayres th harmonious ſoul or ſighs or ſings, 
See how ſhe flutters with her idle wings; 
Her wings axe clipt, and eyes put out hy ſenſe : . 
Senſe - conqu' ring Faith is now grown blind and cold, 
And baſely cravend, chat in times of old 4 
Did conquer Hebv'n it ſelf, do what th* Almighty could. 


4 


| Bchold how double fraud does ſcourge and tear 

{  Aﬀtreas whore  fides, ploughd up, and rent #-. 
Wi knotted cores, whoſe fury has nq ear; 1 . 
der how ſhe ſtangs a' pris ner tq be ſent | 

| Aſlave into eternal baniſnment, 0 8 

I know not whither, O, I know net where: 

ler Patent muſt be cancell'd in diſgra ce; 

* Muſt act Aſtræa s part, muſt rake Aſtzeg's place, 

Wc | n 5 1 

© Faiths pin ĩon's clipt ? And fair Aſtræa ggn es? 

Quick: ſeeing Faith now blind? And Juſtice ſte s 

Has Juſtice now found wings; and has Faith none ? 

What do we here?who would not with to be | 
Diſſolv'd rom earth, and with {ſer flee 

From this hlind dungeon to that Sun-bright Throne © 

| Lord, is thy Scepevr Joſt, or laid afide? © 

I hell broke looſe; and all her fiends untied? = 
Tord, riſc and rouxe, and rule and'cryſh'thcir furious pride, 
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PETR. RAV. in Math. 


The Devil is. the author of tvil, the fountain of wickedueſſes 
the adverſary of the truth, the 8 of the world, mans 
petual enemy ; he planteth ſnares, diggeth ditches, . = * 
dies, he goadeth ſouls, be ſuggeſteth thoughts, belcheth anger, 
expoſeth vertues to batred,maketh vices belove! fe oweth errours, 


* contention, diſturbeth peace, and ſe re «th affectiont. 


Macax. 3 


Let uus ſaffer with thoſe that ſuffer, and be crucified with thoſ⸗ 
that are crucified, that we may be glorified with thoſe that are 


glorified. 
SAVANAR, F 
If there be no em, 10 fight; "oO wg? #0 * if n0 
; nnen nfm 2 2 3 2 . 
; 4 5 Ti 2 7 0 4 "ON 
et n 


" BPIG! 15. 
My ſoul, fir thou a patient lo oker on ; | 
| Judge not the Play before the play is done: 
5 =P t has many changes: Every day 
a new Scene; z the * act crowns the Play, 


E 4 
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| THE SECOND BOOK | 


You that walk in the li oht of "your . 
in the ſparks that je 12 — kind 


Lie domn in ſorrow. 
Nh 
O, filly Cupid, ſnuffe and trimme 1 
Thy Neale „thy feeble light, 
And make her ſelf-conſuming flames more bright; x 
Methinks ſhe burns too dimme. 
Is this that {prightly faces ! 
Whoſe more then ſacred beams inſpire 
The raviſhr hearts of men, 1 — defi 95 


See, Bo "He hy unchrifcyblaze x 
Co umes, how faſc ſhe waines; 1 
She ſpends her ſelf, and her, Wy wealch , 3 
Her weak, her idle rayes 12 
Cafinot thy-laſrful bag. 1 Sms 7 
Which gave ir & luke; 9 ns Kae e 
What heart can long b be ee, here blaue ſpends fo 2 


Go, Wanron place thy pale he'd A 123 
re never breaking day IS 
Intends to viſit morrals, or diſplay 
- Thy ſullen ſhades of night: 
Thy Torch will burn more clear 
In * un-Tiran'd Hemiſphere; 
Heav ns ſcornful flames and thine can neyer e 


CT 


S. AUGUST. 
The ſufficienty of my merit is to u that my merit is not 


uffuctent, 
op S. GREG, Mor, 25. 
By hom much the leſs man ſeeth bimſelf , by ſo much the leſs 
be diſpleaſeth bimſelf ; and by hom much the more be ſeeth the 
1 light of Grace, by ſo much the more he diſdaineth the light of 
nature. | | 
/ S. GREG, Mor. | 
* The light of the underſtanding humility kindleth , and pride 
3 covereth, 
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Thou blow ſt heay*ns fire, the whil*ſt thou goes about, 
Rebellious fool, in vain to blow it out: 

Thy folly addes confuſion to thy death ; 
Heayens fire confounds, when fann'd with Follics breath, 
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There is no end of all his labour, neither in bis 


eye ſatic fied with riches. © 


O How bur wid' ned arms can over-ſtretch 


Nr 
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Their own dimenſions ! How oar hands can reach 


Can fhrink, to be more full, and fu! 
Of this inferiour Orb! How earth refinꝰd 


Beyond their diſtance ! How our rg wack 
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Can cling to ſordid earth How kind to kind] 
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We gape, we graſp, we gripe, adde ſtore to ſtore, 
Enough requires too much: roo much craves more, 
We charge out ſouls ſo ſore beyond their ſtint. 


That we recoyl or burſt : the bufie Mint 
Of our laborious thoughts is ever going, 
And coyning new defires ; defires not knowin 


Where next to pitch, bur like the boundleſs Ocea . : 


Gain, and gain ground, . ire ſtrong 


by mation, 
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The pale-fac*d Lady of the black. ey d night . © 
Firſt tips her horned brows with eaſic 9 5 5 
Whoſe curious train of ſpangled Nymphs attire 


Her next nights glory with increaſing fire ; 
Each ev' ning addes more luſtre, and adorns 
The growing beauty of her graſping horns : 
She ſucks and draws her brothers golden ſtore 
Untill her glutted Orb can ſuck no more, 
Ey*n ſo the Vultur of inſatiate minds 


Still wants, and wanting ſeeks, and ſeeking finds 
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1 Bock 2, | 
New fewel to increaſe her ray*nous fire, | 
The grave is ſooner cloyd then mens defite : 

We obs the os, and = 4 waves we burn, 

Tranſporting lifes, perchance that ne? K return; 

We lack, ing ek to the utinoſt ſands 

ot native kingdomes and of forrein lands; 

e travelſes and ſoyl, we pry, 5 proul oil 
We progreſs, and we prog from pole to ah. k 
We ſpend our mid-da ſweat, our midnight oy], 
= tire the night in thought, the day in royl: 

make Art fervile, and the Trade gentile, 
= — i 25 1 guile) 


To compals cart be cs lors... 
To fill our arnis; ind Po band more | 
Thus ſeeking reſt, our 45 j never ceaſe, | 


But as our Une out hot defires increaſe : 

Thus we, poor little World with bloud and ſweat) 
In vain attempt to comprehen the great; 

Thus, in out gain, dane we gainful loſers, 

And what's enclos'd, 1 the the encloſers, 

Now Reader's ly thy book, 1 7 then adviſe: 


Be wiſel be not worldly wiſe; ; 
| es 775 lth ou pou alwales r: | 
7 in's took — 


Take heed be hor tru 40 eceitful lap 
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HUGO de anima. 


Tell me where be thoſe now that ſo lately loved and hugg d 
the world? Nothing remaineth of them but duſt and worms: Ob- 
Jerve what thoſe men were; what thoſe men are: They were 
like thee ; they did eat, drink, laugh, and led merry daies, and 

nin a moment 12 into hell, Here their fleſh is food for worms; 


there, their ſouls are fewel for fire, till they ſhall be rejeyned in 
an unhappy fellowſhip , aud caſt into eternal torments ; where 


they that were once companions in ſin, ſhall be hereafter partners 
in puniſhment, eg 


E p IG. 2. 
Gripe, Capid, and gripe ſtill until that wind 
That's oo before find ſecret vent behind: | 
And when th*aſt done, hark here, I tell thee what, 
Before Ile truſt thy armful, Vie truſt hat. 
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Jos 18. 8. 
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He is caſt into a net by his own feet; and walk. 
eth upon a ſnare; 5 


* © 7 
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WII > nets and quiyer too? what need there all 
| Theſe ſlie dev ĩces to berray, poor men? 
Die they not faſt enough, when thouſands fall 
Before thy dart? what need theſe engines then? 
Attend they not, and unſwer to thy Pay! r 
Like nigthly coveys, where thou lit and when "AID 30 
at needs a ſtratageme where ſtrength can ſway * | 
Or what need ſtrength compel, where none gainſay # ?) 
Or what need ſtratagemè or ſtrength, where hearts obey > + 
Husband thy ſleights: It is bur vain ro waſt /- 51 
Honey on thoſe that will be catcht with galll v? 
Thou canſt not, ah ! ihou canſt not bid To faſft 
As men obey: thou art more ſlow to call, 1 i 
Then they to come; thou canſt not make ſuch haſt 
T o ſtrike as they being ſtruck giake haſt to fall. 
| Go ſave thy nets for that rebellious! hear 
. Thar fcorns thy pow'r, and has obtain d the art 
Tavoid thy flying ſhaft, to quench thy fi'ry dart, 


FE Loft 


* * 8 — r TY RY * * 2 " . „ e 
n * 4 <5 Fas . * 2 * N . 5 q o - 
I * © 4 % . ” > * 1 
2 ; ; *: ” 8 
* wy * - . 1 - 
2 | Embl 

| s es 
* 
$ 1 - 


| Loſt mortal, how is thy deſtruRtion ſure, 

l Between two bawds, and both without remorſe ! 

| The one's a Line, the tother is a Lure; 

| This, to entice thy ſoul ; chat, to enforce: 

| Way-laid by both, how canſt thou ſtand ſecure 2 

| That drawes,this wooes tht᷑e to th' eternal cui ſe. 

| O charming tyrant, how aſt thou befoolꝰ d 
And ſlay*d poor man, that would not if he could 

Avoid thy line, thy lure ; nay could not, if he would ! 


3 | | ” 1 
Book 2. 
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Alas thy ſweet perfidious 3 betrayes 
His wanton ears with thy Sirenian baits; 
Thoti ws + his eyes in miſts, then boldly layes | 
Thy Lethal gins before their chryſtal gates; 
Thou lock ſt up ev ry Senſe with thy falſe keys, 
All wifling pris ners to thy cloſe deceirs : 
His ear moſt nimble where it deaf ſhould be, 
His eye moſt blind here moſtiroughr to fee (fre. 
And hen his heart's moſt bound, then Ria ic ſelf moſt 
Thou grand Impoſtour, how haſt thou obtain'd f 
The wardſhip of the world Are all men turn'd. $ 
| Idiots and lunaticks? are all retain'd ä 


Beneath thy ſervꝛle bands? Is none return'd 
To his forgotten ſelf > Has none regalnꝰd 
His ſenſes ? Are their ſenſes all adjourn'd > __ 
What inbns diſmiſt thy Court? will no plump fee 
Bribe thy falſe fiſts to make a glad decree, 
T' unfool hom tou haſt fool d, and fet thy pri ners freeꝰ 
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S. BERN. in Ser. 


In this world is much treachery, little truth; here all things 
are traps ; here every thing is beſet with ſnares ; here ſouls are 
endanger d, bodies are afflitted z here all things are vanity and 
vexation of ſpirit; 
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Nay, Cupid, pitch thy trammil where thou pleaſe, 
Thou canſt not fail ro take ſuch fiſh as theſe ; 
Thy thriving ſport will ner'c be ſpent: no need 
„Io fear hen ev'ry cork's a world * ſpeed, 
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Io follow Natures too affected faſhion, 


That uaniſhes, this fades, the other waſts, *_ 
The reftleſs Merchant, he that loves ro ſteep 


nb lemer. 
IV. 
 Hossa 13. 3. 


They ſhall be as the chaff that i driven with @ 
whirlwind out of the floor, and as" the ſmoke 
out of the chimney. e 


E Stoicks, you, whoſe marble eyes 
Contemne a wrinkle , and whoſe ſouls deſpiſe 
Or travel in the Regent- walk of Paſſion; 

Whoſe rigid hearts diſdain to ſhrink at fears, 

Or play at faſt and looſe'with ſmiles and rears; 

Come burſt your ſpleens with laughter to behold. 

A new found vanity, which daies of old © |: i] Kos 
Ne*r knew: a yanity, that has beſer: _ n * 
The world, and made more ſlaves then Mabamet:: 
That hag condemn d us to the ſervile yoke 

Of ſlavery, and made us ſlaves to ſmoke, 

Bur ſtay l why tax I thus our modern times, 

For newborn follies, and for new born crimes ? 

Are we ſole guilty, and the firſt age free? 

No, they were ſmok d and ſlav'd as well as we: : 
What's ſweet · lipt Honours blaſt, but ſmoke>Whar's treaſure - 
Bur very ſmoke > And what more ſmoke then pleaſure? - 
Alas: they're all but ſhadows, fumes and blaſts ; - 


His brains in wealth, and layes his foul ro ſleep 4 
"EY In 
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In bags of Bullion, ſees th' immortal Crown, 
And fain would mount, but Ingots keep him down: 
ee to day, perchance, and begs to morrow 3 
le lent but now, wants credit now to borrow e 
low winds, the treaſure*s gone, the merchant's broke; 
A ſlave to ſilverꝰs but a ſlave to ſmoke. 
Behold the Glory-vying child of fame, 
That from deep wounds ſucks forth an honour*d name, 
That thinks no purchaſe wont rhe ſtyle of good: 
But hat is ſold for ſweat, and ſcal'd with bloud ; 
Thar for a point, a blaſt of empty breath, 
Undaunted gazes in the face of death ; 
Whoſe dear-boughr bubble, filld with yain renown, 
Breaks with a lor, or a Gem rals frewu - 
His ſtroke-· got Honout ſtaggeis with a ſtroke; 
A ſlave to honour is a ſlave to ſmoke. #2. 
And that fond ſoul which wafts his idle daies 
In looſe delighnyy and ſports about the blaze 
Of Cupids candle; he that dayſy ſpies 
Twin babits in Hi miflreſs' Grmmaies, 
Whereto his ſad deyorion does lmpart 
[| The ſweet burnt- offering of a Bleeding heat: 
See, how: his wWings ate fing din Cyprian fire, | 
|- Whoſe flames confume with youth, in age ex pite 2 
| The world's a bubhte; all che pleaſures in it, 
| Like morning vapours, vaniſh ima minue: 
he vapoũrs yarit{h, and the blibble's broke; 
A flave to pleaſure is a flave x ſmokke. 
Now, Stoick, ceaſe thy laughter, and repaſt 
Thy pickled cheeks wich tears; and Weep as faſt. 
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S HIEON. f 
- That rich man is great, who thinketh not himſelf great, be- 
eauſe he is rich * the proud man ( who is the poor man) braggeth 
ontwardly ,but beggeth inwardly : he is blown up, but not full. 


PETER RAV. 


Vexation and anguiſh accompany riches and honour : the pomp 
of the world and the favour of the people are but ſmoke, and 4 
blaſt ſuddenly vaniſhing : which if they commonly pleaſe , com- 
monly bring repentance, and for a minute of joy, they bring an age 
of ſorrow, 


———— 


EPIG, 4. 
Cupid, thy diet's ſtrange : It dulls, it rowes, 
It cools, it hears ,ir binds, and then it looſes? 
*  Dull-ſprightly-cold-hor fool, if ev'r it winds thee 
| Into a logfneſs once, take heed, ir _ thee, 
| 4 
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wilt thou ſet thine eyes upon that which 4m? 
for riches make themſelves wings , they fie 
away as un Eagle. 


bl . 
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Alſe world, thou ly/Rt: Thou canſt not lend 
The leaſt delight: 
Thy favours cannot gain a Frien 
ey are ſo flight: 
Thy morning pleaſures make an end | 
To pleaſe ar night? 
Poor are the wants chat thou ſupply ſt: 
And yet thou vantꝰſt, and yet don vy't - 


With W earth thou boaſts; ;falſc world thou ty : 


2 


Thy babling rongue tels golden les 
ug, : Of exlleſs treaſure; 
Thy bounty offers eaſie ſales _ 
Olf laſti pleaſure ; ; 
Thou ask*ſt the Conſcience s 1» ſhe ails + 
And ſwear ſt ro eaſe her 
There's none can want where thou ſupp a Bain 
There's none can give where thou deny 
Alas, fond world thou boaſts; ne w—_ thou TH, 


F N K 1 K VID" S ” 7, r . 6 2 
! 1 4 c 2 4 88888 N — n T9} J £6 TY 
$a —— R 3 N F "£2 #» BY 1 * N * * 
a > 1 " 4 . 6 * q 9 q pe . 
G \ 7x - : . / 7 ; 
TY | . EE, 4 
3 ed * 
* 1 $ / 1527 » * K 
5 = 


3 

What well-adviſed ear regards 

Are painted clay; 
Thy cunning can bur pack the cards ; 

nd then revy , de by 't; 2 | 
* x what thou ſeem'ſi: falſeward, thay ys. 

Of new-coin'd treaſure, 

AParadiſc; chat has — Mint, 
A Nor wealth, nor pleaſure ; N 
Vain earth ! that ae e comply*ſt - 
' Cf „ren! 1 = fy ſ Jin ; 
Whar mean x dull ſouls, in this high aces” 
droſs S ani ran? Vin ue 


What earth can ſay ? 
Thy words are gold, but th rewards oe 1 
Thou canſt not play ; :, 
2 Sime ar weakeſt, ſeill Urou AE 3 
4 
Thy tinſil boſome ſeems a mint 
| No change, no meaſure 1 
A painted cask, bur nothing iht, 
; | With man: Vain main us 1 
On carth: Vain man, chen bog ſt: Vain aid, ibo ht, 
To haberdaſh, TOY 
In earths baſe wares JR hofe; greateſt treafure- © 
The height of whoſe 180 0 * 4 
. theſe the goods 1 tha 705 


mortals with? Are t 1 
Can theſe "_ e Fa? 
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This world is deceitful: Her ei dis doubtful; Her concluſion is 
horrible; Her Fugde is terrible; And ber puniſhment is into- 
lerable. 

S8. AUG, lib, Confeſs. 

The vain glory of this world is a deceitful ſweetneſs, a fruit. 
leſs labour, a perpetual fear, 4 dangerous honour? Her begin · 
ning is without providence, , and her end not without repentance, 
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F World, thiart a traytour; thou haſt ſtampt thy baſe 
: And chymick metal with great Ceſars face; 

And with thy baſtard bullion thou haſt barter*d 

For waxes of price; how juſtly drawn and quarrer'd ! 
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vI. 


Jos 15. 31. 


Let not him that is decei ved truſt in Unity, for... 
vanity Jpal | be his recompence, 


1 
Elieve her not: Her glaſs diffuſes 
- Falſe portraitures: thou canſt eſpie 
No true reflection: She abuſes 
Her miſ-inform'd beholders eye; 
Her Chryſtallꝰs falſly ſtee ld: It ſeatters 
Deceitful beams. Believe her not, ſhe flatters. 


2 
This flaring mirrour enten 
No right proportion, hiew, or feature: 


Her very looks are comp 


"Twp ; 
They make thee fairer r, greater: 
The $kilful gloſs of . ono 


Bur paints the Context of thy courſe complexion; £ 


3 


Were thy dimenſion bur a feride, 
Nay, werr thou ſtarur'd bur af pan, 
Such as the long-bild' troops def, | 

A very fragment of a man; 1 


1 She! make thee Mimas, w 3 W 
| The Jove-ſlan ae ch 
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The Troy-banc Hellen, or the Queen of Love. 
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Th' increafing ſhadows Wr TR; 7 


n 


As heav'n liftswp, ar wils his face, 


ND — BR Res SLAP 


Had ſurfets, or th ungraGbii Searr 
Conſpir'd ro make one common place 
Of all deformities that are 4 
Within the volume of thy face, 
She'd lend thee favour ſhould out- move 


* 
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el. 5 
Were thy conſun'd eſſate as poor 
As Lax ars, or afflicted Jobs: 
She*l change thy wants to ſeeming ſtore, 
And turn thy > to purple robes ; 
She*l make thy hide bound flanck appear 


As plump as theirs chat feaſt it al the year, 
Look off; let not thy Optics be 


” 1 * 


Abus d; thauſoeff nat whatthou fuld'ſt 2 


khuy ſclf's th: @bjotthou Meudt ee, 


But tis thy ſhadow thou beheld'ſt: 
And ſhadows thrive the mose in ſtature, 
The nearer we approch the light of nature. 


Where Heav'ns bright beams look mere died, 
The ſhadow fhr inks as they W ſtrooger,; 
But when 32 145 then rape 24. 
The bold-fac'd ſhade grows larger, longer; 

And when their lamp begins to fall, 


The ſoul that ſeeks the nenn af gane, nel et THT 
Shrinks in, but ſwels if gracemerecar ; 1 
Our ſelf-eftcems gr lee Pre. WC ee 20 | 

I The leaſt is greateſt; and who ſhall - 
ear the greateſt are the leaſt of all, 


k 


Book 24,  Emblemes. 
N | Hugo lib. de Anima, 


In vain be lifteth up the eye of his heart to behold his God, 
who is not firſt rightly adviſed to behold himſelf : Firſt thou muſt 
ſee the viſble things of thy ſelf , before thou canſt be prepared 
to know the inviſible things of God; for if thou canſt not appre- 
hend the things within thee, thou canſt not comprehend the things 
above thee e the beſt looking-glaſs wherein to ſee thy God, is 
perfeotiy to ſee thy ſelf. 8 | 
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EPIG, 6. 
| Be not deceiv'd, great fool: There is no loſs 
| In being ſmall; great bulks bur ſwell with drols. 
Man is heay*ns Maſter-piece: It it appear 
More great, the value's leſs ; if leſs, more dear, 
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DrurzRON OM 30. 19 


I have ſet before thee life and death, 2 
and curſing , therefore chooſe life, that thow! 
and thy ſeed may live. 4 5 4 


* 5 | 
He world's 4 Floor, whoſe ſwelling heaps retain ... 
The mingled wages of the Ploughmans toyl; 
The world's a 1 whoſe yet unwinr owed grain 

| Is lodg*d with chaff and buried in her ſoyl; — 
b All things are mixt, the uſeful with the vain; __ 
| The good with bad, the noble with the vile; = 
The world*s an Ark, whetein things pure and gros 
Preſent their loſſeful gain, and gainful loſs, ** 

Where ey ry dram of gold contains a pound of droſs. 


11 


| & 5 
This furniſht Ark preſents the greedy view _ 1:48 
With all that earth can giye, or Heay'n can add; © 
Here laſting joyes; here, plcaſures hourely new, 2 
And hourely fading, may be wiſht and had. 
All points'of Honour, counterfeir and true, 
Salute thy foul, and wealth both good and bad: 
Hece maiſt thou apen wide the two-leay'd door 
fall thy wiſhes, to teceive that ſtore ENTS 
Which being empty moſt, does 8 the more, 
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8 Come, come; here*s that ſhall make a firm divorce 


| Too blind a bargain : know, fools onely trade by th eye. 
4 

The worldly wiſedome of the fooliſh man 
The groſfer füb f ance of the worthleſs brain: 


| The pureſt of thy Boer, as well as well as of thy flies. 


| Todrefs and chuſe the corn, takt th 
3 5 S. AUG. 
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| 2 
Come then my ſoul, approch this royal Burſe, 


And ſee what wares our great Exchange retains ; 


Berwixt thy wants and thee, if want complains ; 
No need to fit in counſel with thy purſe, 


Hare 's nothing good hall coſt more price then pain: 


But O wy fou take heed, it thou r y | 
Upon thy faithleſs Opricks, thou wilt buy 


Is like a ſie ve, that does alone retain 


But thou my foul, let thy brave thoughts diſdain 


; So coutſe 4 purchaſe 3 0 be thou a fan 


To purge the chaff, and keep the witinow'd grain: 
Make clean thy thoughts, and drefs 8. mixt deſires, 
Thou att Heav'ns tasker; and thy God requires 


ID \ 
Let grace conduct thee to the paths of peace, 
- And wiſdome bleſs thy ſouls, unblemiſht waies, 
No matter then, how ſhore or long's the leaſe, 
date determines thy ſelf : numbred dales: 


No need to care for wealths or famts increaſe, 


Nor Mars Nis Palm, nor high Apollo's Bayes. 
Lord, if thy gracious bountie pleaſe to 
The fl6vr of tny defires, and och me skill 

ole rhe chaff that will. 


„ * 


S. AUGUST. lib. 1. de doct. Chriſti. 
Temporal things more ravifh ts the ex pectation then in fi 
tion: but things eternal more in the fruition then expectation. 

; ; Ibidem. 
The life of man is the middle between Angels and beaſts : i 
man takes pleaſure in carnal things , he is compared to beaſts- 
but if be delights in ſpiritual things, he ts ſuited with Angels, 


n 


'EPIG. 7. 


Art thou a child? Thou wilt not then be fed, 
I Bur like a child, and with the childrens bread : 
2 But thou art fed with chaff, or corn undreſt : 
| My ſoul chou ſavour ſt voo much * beaſt. . 
« 2 ; 
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PRILIPPIANS 13. 19. 


They mind earthly things, but our conver 


u in Heaven. 


| 


* 


Venus. Div. cus 


Ven. V Hat means this peeviſh brat? Whiſh lullaby, 
What ails my babe? What ails my babe to cry 


Will nothing ſtill it? will it neither be 


Pleas'd with the nurſes breaſt nor mothers knee? 


What ails my bud > what moves my froward boy 


To make ſuch whimp' ring faces? Peace, my joy: 


Will nothin do ? come, come, this pertiſh brar, 
Thus cry and brawl, and cannot tell for what? 
Cone buſs and friends, my lamb ; whiſh lullaby, 
What ails my babe? what ails my babe to cry ? 
Peace, peace my dear; alas, thy early years 
Had neyer faults o merit half theſe tears; 
Come ſmile upon me: Let thy mother ſpie 
Thy fathers image in her babies eye: 


Hueband theſe guiltleſs drops againſt the rag 


» 


Of harder fortunes, and the gripes of age; 
Fhine eye's not ripe for tears: whiſh, lullaby ; 


What ails my babe, my ſweet-fac'd babe c ry ö 
Look, look, what's hexe! A dainty golden things ! 


See ho the dancing bells turn _roynd and ing 
To pleaſe my bantling ! here's a knack will breed 
An hungred kifſes: here's a knack indeed. 
Ae | G 3 
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now my bird is white, and looks as fair 
$ Pelops ſhoulder, or my mifk-yhite pair: 
reꝰ's right 1 the fathers ile Lien Mars beguil'd 
tk Venus of her heart, juſt chus he ſmil'd. 


Di vine C upid. 


ell may Sas ſmile alike ; thy baſe-bred boy 

nd his baſe fire had both one cauſe, a toy: 

fc * ng ſub jects and their ſmiles agree? 

y % \ 7 On Mars oy nd thee - | 
| e ben > Qucen o falſe deli jghts, 

iy knee preſents FE leme, phat inv 1 
2 to himſelf, whoſe fe E trapſporte I hearr 
a yy nat ve RUE 5 30 o marr 
Pf purchas q pricts) lies whining p ght 3 

Not knowing bh 210 hep vy-heeld delay, dh 

j Eee ICY nde erde air, 5 

His leaden b 15 Hh 31d — xs is eye 

ich antich rrifles, which th'Indülge ay 927 
Makes preper dh jects of mf s childiſh 

Theſe be the c ar" a > he ie « pleaſe; 
There's nothing gqod, Des *s nothing reat but cheſe: 
| boſe be the pipes that bafe-þor 1 ee after, 

And turn immod' rate tears to Wy laughter; 
hilft Heavaly t 85 Tier wit hour regard; 

(Their firings are berth apd t þ ft: ins unheard : 
The ploug TE Fr ite or the As. = | 


Find mor en Ai | 
WWe'l J A key uf 3 ev; 


x ſwing love hals i d child: 199 25 far coyes. 
8. BERN. 
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That is the true and chief joy, which ic not conceived from ibe 
creature, but received from the Creator, which (being once poſſe eſt | 


thereof) none can take from thee : whereto all pleaſuie 
compared is torment ,all joy is grief, ſweet things are bitte 
glory is baſeneſs, and all delectable things are deſpicable. 


S, BERN. 


Joy in a changeable ſubjett muſt neceſſarily change as the ſub” 


jeft changeth. 


E IG. 8. | 
Peace childiſh Cupid, peace: thy finger d eye 
Bur cries for what, in time, will make thee cry: 
Bur are thy pecviſh wranglings thus appeas d? 
Well Paiſt thou cry, that = ſo poorely pleas'd, 
4 f 
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yphat will you do in the 2 of your viſitation? 
to whomwill ye flie for help? and where mill 
Jou lea ve your glory > 


I. 
TS this chat jolly God, whoſe C prian bowe 


* ſo many flaming darts, 
And made ſo many wounded Beauties go 
Sadly perplext with whimp*cing hearts? 
Is this that Sov*raign Deity thar brings e 
The ſlayiſh world in awe, and ſtings (Kings: 4 
The blundring ſouls of ſwains, and ſtoops the hearts ß 
| . 289 2 Tux J 
What Circean charm, what Hecatean ſpight 11 
Has thus abus d the God of ore? We 
Great Joue was vanquiſht by his greater might 
(And who is ſtronger-arm'd then Joveꝰ) E. 
Or has our luſtful god perform*d a rape, 121A 
And (fearing Argus eyes) would ſcape 4 
The view of jealous earth, in this prodigious ſhape? _ -» 


Where be thoſe roſie cheeks, that lately ſcorn'd Meme 
The malice of injurious Fares > | ©" "v3 _ 
Ah, wherc's that pearl Percullis that adorn'd. | 
Thoſe dainty two-leay'd Ruby gates ; 
Where be thoſe killing eyes, th at ſa control d 
The world? And locks, that did infolg 

Like knors of flaming wire, like curles of burniſht gold 0 * 
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; No, no, twas neither Hecatean ſpite, 


Nor charm below, nor pow'c above C 
was neither circes dp ell, nor Srygian price, fem 
That thus en tn d our God of Love; get! 
Tus pwlegyed Luſt more patent farr chen they) and 

Whole eyes and actions hate the day: : neſ 


N Whom all che werld obſerve, mw all the world obey, 


See how the latter Trumpets dreadkul blaſt 
Affrights ſtout Mars his trembling ſon ! 
See, how he 97 ! how he ſtands agaſt, 
And ſcrambles from his They Throne! 
Hark, how the 821 and of VERgrance tears 
1 The ſwelt ring clouds, ger tek Heav'n appears 
A circle all' d with flame, and EY with his fears. 


This is that dave whole ofc pr hath worn 

Leglected rongues of Praphets bare; 

The faithleſs ſubject af the n ſcorn, 

\ The ſumme o men and Angels pray rt ; 
"= is the wy whoſe All-difcerning light \ 1 

; anſacks the ſo eeret dens ef 2 | | 

And 1 good from bad; true joyes from fa lle delight. 


k 7 | 
z You groring worldlings, ou, whoſe wiſdome tr ades ; 
* ere light ney c ſhox his golden ray; . 1 
That hide your actions in Nays 1 ſhades, 

How wot 7 es endure this da 

Mp. (= ann lax beak, 
3 exe C ng carners | 

E n Foc HER ene hs your heavy from 4 F 
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I Beok a. i 
; HUGO. 
O the extreme lothſomneſs of fleſlly luſt, which not onely ef- 
feminates the mind, but enerues the bod); which not onely diſai- 
J neth the ſoul, hut diſeuiſeth the perſon ! It is uſhered with fury 
and wantonne ſs; it is accombamed with filthineſs and unclean- 
neſs ; and it is followed with grief and repentance, 


. 
\ 
: | EPIG. 9. 
What? ſweet-fac'd Cupid, has thy baſtard- treaſure, 


Thy boaſted honours, and thy bold-fac'd pleaſure 
4 Perplext chee now? I told thee long ago, 
To hat they d bring thee, fool, To wit, to woe, 


Foo? 
NARun 2. 10. A 


She is empt), and word, and of | 


I 


Che! s empty > hark he ſounds;there* s nothing ther! 
E Bur noiſe to fill thy eare; 
Thy vain enquify can at lengrh/bur find 
A blaſt of murm' ring wind : : 
Icis a cack, chat ſeems as full as fair; 
3 0 14 0 oP wunn'd widh air; 
Fon your o bu thy hopes on better F 
1 The ſoul that yainly * | 
Her joyes upon this world bur freds on empry ſounife, - 


3 


She's empty: hark, ſhe ſounds : there's nothing in t. 
5 Ĩhe ſpark-ingend'rin * 8 
Shall ſooner melt, * hardeſt raunce ſhall fret: 
i iſlolye and q 2 Web, 
E're this falle world hal ſtill thy Rormy breast 
With Ca fac *d calms 8 reſt: : 
Thou mayſt as well expect Meridian light 
From ſhades of black- would 4 nights | 
doin his emp works Rds ll eight, 
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3 
She's empty: hark, ſhe ſouſds; tis void and vaſt; | 
Whar if fome flatr* ring blaſt | BY 
Of flatuous a ſhould perchance be there, = 
And whiſpty in tHine ear? Th 


It is but wind, and blows but where it liſt, 
And vaniſhes like a miſt 3 
Poor hond earth can give What gett%rons mind . 
Would be ſo baſe to bind 1 7 
Her Heay*n-bred ſoul a ſlave to ſerve a blaſt of wind: 


She's auge hark, a Cibbacd bai 
For foo c phy Wi dal: 2 
The painced film but of a« ar 
| Thar's'lif dwith Aken crouble 

It is a world, whoſe ob eee 


She's N Hark, font: ci#vafit am void. 


here be enjoy d 
be Bit off 


Bur grief dad leb, f 
W and croſt to morrow ? | 
Or whar ee mes, b r pf Kenn . 


"Tak 1 . 


ee 
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S. CHRYS, in Ep. ad Heb, 


contemn riches , and thou ſhalt be rich; contemne 192 and 
thou ſhalt be glorious ; contemn injuries, and thou ſhalt be a con- 
qucror; contemn reſt, and thou ſhalt gain reſt ; contemne earth, 
and thou ſhalt find Heaven, 
HUGO lib, de Vanit, mundi. | 
The world is a vanity which af} ordeth neither beauty to the 


amorous, nor vc ward to the laborious, nor incouragement to the 
induſtrious. 


EPIG. 10. 


This houfe is to be let ſor life or years; 

Her rent is ſorrow, and her In-come tears: 

Cupid, t as long ſrood void]; her bills make known, 
She muſt be dearly let; or let alone. 5 


Erras: hate ihr ad iam. 
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WH Marghall, culprit 
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Marv Aα Toth" 


Narrow is the way that leadeth unto l. ie, and 
few there be that find i it. b Sb 
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PER fool thou troul 45 ml? ; 75 
Thou err'ſt; bs 1 51 not the er 1 
Th Thy hopes, inftruSted by thine eye, WW 0326 2; nog 
Make thee appear are DOE FH Se fe , 
My floor is not ſo flatʒ ſo e e 
And has more obvious rubs chen thin 
'Tis true; my way is nd 
And leads me throug 


Whoſe ranckling 5 ar rpdar re 
r 75 $ 


The common way 


"Tis true; thy irs, ond vr <1 +1 

And free of ab dere beware, A 

The ſafeſt road's not alwajes en; ; 

The way to Hell's a ſeeming Heav'n, | 

Think*ſt thou, the Crown of Glory's had 

Wich idle caſe, fond Cyprian lad? 

1 thou, that mirth, and vain delights, 
* feed, and ſhadow-ſhortning nights, 

knees, full bones, and beds * down, 
r proper Prologues to a Crown ? 
'Or KA thou hope to come and view, 
i Ceſar, and ſubdue ? 
Th bondſlave Uſurer will trudge | 
In ſpire of Gours, will turn a . 


#- * * 2 "0 " 
G * * * 14 1 * lt. 4 it 8 2 2 en — 4 2 0 * * * V * * 
a N e N W * 9 r FI; AJ Ste n > 5 * Gy * l 
* : ” 6 TI 3 4 PI v 8 D 7 N N 9 7 3 n ably. [AE 
r ; . 4 L LY * SN n TOTP — 1 8 x * 
8 * 2s x 0 
1 5 „ 0 * * Z 7 ** 
14 7 * „ 0 - 7 * 2 ; x 75 
8 WP . CY a þ 
| > | . - g 
— 2 5 'Y 
* 


And ſerve his ſoul- es purſe, 
T increaſe it with - widows curſe : 
And ſhall che,qxq 
{ Not _ the waving 
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oryfſtaad : 
bo an hand > 
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To loſe his fi e, his ef 
Upon ſo dear, ſo _ a rate; j 
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 Heay* i Ats log 
R u Hen, ot Th de 1 non! ; F 
Upon the waxen win SR 0 oft ig On 
Will fight undaunt 75 out 
That's rais d with brackiſh d ee N _ M4 
And ſhall the promi dr 
Be thought a ro, at LF. 
ood brings eue 
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The pleaſing wa 4 
He thar would er . 
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No labour ic h e e 
0 0 avout z$ atd 20 A $*$..S-4 4 i 5 N | ; 
nity is the mark bs hows / > is long, wherein the glory of Eter * 
S. GREG. lib, 8. Mor. — 


The valour of a juſt man 3 | 
1 ö an is to conquer the fleſt, t 24 
2 2 the delights of this 2 en fo ma ; 
| ter, to enten cies who. world for the reward of a bet- 

defrag. „ d, es ents 


: O Cupid 10 EY” EPI G. * 2 A 
N. y 3 HF moother way were right, „ 
* 12 miſtruſt this 8 — X 
: : 05 way's not eaſie where the Prize is great 4 

ope no virtues where I ſmell no ſwear, - ; 
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Emblemes, h 109 f 
XII. 


GALATIANS 6. 14. 


God forbid that 1 ſbeuld glory, F ſeve in the 
Croſs. 


I 
An nothing ſettle m uncertain breaſt, 
'$ 1 1 my rambli lore 3 
Can my affections find aur nothing be 
But Kill and ftill e 
Has earth no mercy ?'will no Ark of ret 
Receive my reſtleſs Dove > * 


Is there no good, _ 5 ere ge higher, 
With joyes that 0 e joyes chat nev'r expire? 


I wanted wealth ; ; anda uy dee rl, 70M 
| aquick ſupply; 


f I wanted mirth te charm my ſullen breaſt ; 
who more brit then 12 1 
I wanted fame to gloriße che reſt; 4 ES 
My e 
| My joy nat fully ripe, bur all decay” 


| Wealth yaniſhe like a h 
1 ebe fag, wy bane began co 
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3 
The world's an Ocean, hurridd 2c and fro 
| With ey? ry blaſt of paſſion ! i 
Her luſtfull ſtreams, _ either ebb or flaw, 
Ae tide ef mais vex ation: 
They alter dajly *a ang they daily grow  * _ 
The worſe by altetation : "REEF 885 
The earth's a cack fu I runn'd, yet wanting meaſusa g 
Her pecious wind is pleaſure; 
Her yeſt is honours Es het les are worldly treaſure, 
4 
My truſt is in the Croßß: let beauty fla en nA” J 
7 Her looſe, dee fail ;- 5 
Let count *nance-gilding Honoyr'ceafe to brag 
In cnyrtly techn, and vail; 1 
Let 7 wealth henceforth forget to wag 5 
„Her e en rail; 1 
Falſe peaks Torq queſt is birt f 11 
2 wealth b golden droſs ; 5 


2 


Beſt Honour Able n lat: ert is in the Cos 


4 TE 5 bor : Allen 92413 
| My cruſts de Gref . There lids y ref 


My faſt; jor dee m bong; I | 


Ler cold-mdk}4Boidks, orthwNokiniirh'd Ea 
Blow till ch&yburft with fß 
Let earth and late their wor; their beſt, 
And 81 ed might; a 
Ler ſhawres of thtinder Or dare n and woun wes, 
e And eroops'6f ens flirround few 
Mt this may well aal all this ſhall nev'r — — * 
. Audus. 
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S. AUGUST. 

chriſts croſt is the Chriſcroſ's happineſs : It deliver? 
us Fate: Te of wks eftriches our darkneſs with 
light; it reſtoreth the troubled ſoul to reſt; It bringeth ſtranga's 
to Gods acquaintance; It maketh remote forreigners near 
neighbours; It cutteth off diſcord ; concludeth a league of ever- - 
laſting peace, and is the bounteous author of all good. 


S. BERN. in Ser. de reſur. 


ur fad glory in the croſt; to us that are ſaved it is the e. 
er of God, an the fulneſs of all virtues. | 


* 


— 3 - 


I follow?*d reſt, reſt fled and ſoon forſoobe me; 
I ran from grief, grief ran and oyertook me. 
What ſhall I do ? leſt be too much toſt a 
On worldly eroſſes, Lord, let me be * | 
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Fertig: 26. 11. 


As a dog netz to his Pane ſoa Rel fer- 4 
an  foly, | ee 


O. 1 and my wounds do fare... Wo. 
Beyon my. atience, or great Enrons art 

lde 1 yield ze! day, the palm is thin , 
Thy bon s mare true ʒ thy eee 17 wg 


hold, O hold th thy congtingha What 
To ſend more * has done 1 deed: 5 
Oft have we ſtrugled, when our be arms 
Shot ed d ee Bir 
Bur this exceeds, and with her ag — 1 | 
Twyfork'd with death, has ſtruck my len dead, 
But muſt I die ? Ah me! If chat were all, 5 
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Then, then I'd ſtroke m bleeding wounds, ar | 224 
This darta cordial, and ich joy:endue (:;- 1) ie 
Theſe harſh ingredients, where my grict” 8 my cure. 5 1 
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But fomerhing whiſpers in my 


. : n 21 35 i | F 
There is an r-day ; which 2 | 


The ſlender debt to Nature's quick kly paid 1 
Diſcharg d perchance with greater caſe then made; 
But if that pale-fac'd Sergeant make arreſt, 
Ten thouſand actions would (whereof the leaſt 

1s mote then all this lower world can bail) 
Be 
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Of Seygitr n darkneſs nr chains, 1 
And grip d wich torrures worſe then Titian ws - 
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Farewel falſe hon 


The graſping ſoul han 
| Revive, and raiſe, and rom the va 
. For eyerꝰ O; c part ſo long>whiar P euere b giv beg LIT 
| Meet more 7 another year andthen for dyes 2ibi! 71d 
Too quick refolves'do-vefpluvioncivi 

What part ſo ſoon, to be dixoxcid ſolongla ib 53:1. vid T 
Things t be done are lyngrobe! 

. Heaven is not day d. 
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Farewel my vain, farewel my looſe delights; 
Farewel my rambling daies, ay tew'ling nights; 
| Twas you betrayd me firſt, | 
My ſoul advantage pane ny, 
Farewel my bullion gods, who 


g 0 ye found 

ul the wound : 
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| Saen catch d me with their golden h 

Go, ſeek another ſlave; ye mu all go; f 
I cannot ſerve my God and Bullion roo; \ 419) 9.4, 


our; you, whole ayry wings 


OY * 
9 * 
Lis , x 
\ . 3 Fo ) 5 Vo 
* r 
* . 


2 


Did mount my ſeu above che qurdnes of kings'y: «1. | 

| Then flatter d me, too pet, and ne N ) 
een buds then kickt me dommlagain a 
o 3 8 e WO Ty E 
; 25 Bo el dear world chic, . 
O, but this moſt delicious world hom ſ Me tor 1: '! 1 
Her pleaſures reliſh ! Aly} Nom jump theq n,! «1! 
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Go up my ſoul into the 2b of thy conſcience; there (al 
thy guilty ſelf before thy ſelf : Hide not thy ſelf behind thy ſelf,” ö 
Ieſt God bring thee forth h fore thy ſelf. | 

05 audus. in Solllog. 

In vain is tha 


gar 1ſhing where the next ſome deſileth: He bab 
ll repented W #h0/e fines are repeated: that flomach'i bs the worſe * e 
4 ſor 6 that licketh up his vomit; 
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God bath 70 d pardon to him that repenteth, b he bath 
not — 2 one to "a ee . « 
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| ER l 0.35 e 5 4 
| Bias weünt 6 id. had this haſty dart, 75 
| As ic hath prickt thy fancy, pierc*d thy heart, 
| Thad been thy friend: O how has it deceiv d thee? | 
For had this dart but kill'd, this dart had ſav d thee? 
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A juſt man ; falleth f even times . riſeth * 
Nene the wicked Jour falls inte mſhi} 


Is bur a foy! at beſt, 0 that's the moſt 
Vour eil can boaſt: 
My ſlippꝰry footing faib d me mes. and you tript 


My wanton A l did her ch: 1 
With too much play: 
I was too bold: He never yet food ſure, 
That ſtands ſecure: 
Who ever truſted to his native 
But fell at lengr 7 
The Title's crai d, the Tenure is not 
That claims by th'evdence of fieſh a1 | blood. 


Boaſt not thy akill; che bade wan falls oh 
| +112 Vet falls but ſoſt 2 
There may be dirt ro mire him; but ho tones | 
— 
at Nay, e 
Foyl'd 1 his knee; 
That very knee will bend to Heay* n, and woo 
For mercy too, 
| The rrue-bred Gameſter ups « freſh, and chen, 
Falls to 't agen; 1 
Whereas the leaden-hearted coward lies, & 1 
And yields his co nquer d life, or era ven d dies, + 
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© Nay, haſt no paw'e to ri, A noryinrafe, © 
73 N I but tumble Gere : 4 
' Sowr grief ind Tad repenta nee ſcowts and Cleats ES 
| 10 Thee ewe, 
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Boaſt not thy Conqueſt; hb 1 ev'y hour 
Fall't ten times lower; 
To fall more baſe: | 
5 deten Aer z And thou doſt e Ko I 
3 | 10 1 in th: ies dirty badges, 
abe * And —4 fo! 0 
lis wich tears: 3 ö 
Thy n Annes tgp nt I 
But uhen ſlip, I ſtand x 1 nt, ERC: 
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3 | Lord, what coal Mr le "SE 
1 "Wha fenny craſhm np inbe! eee es 
re 
Looly bc Hofiweak at ſttungelt f 
Ol finner hel by chat faſt hand 
| Good God! Yin what aeſp' rats caſe are they | 
That have ng Ray . 290 YR! 
When not ES madpwhen moſt himſt lies worſe, 
end ze n 
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S8. AMBROS. in Ser. ad vincula, bw N 
peter ſtood more firmly aft er he had lamented his fall, then be- 
fore be fell. Inſomuch that he found more grace then he loſt grace, 
| 8. CHRYS. in Ep. ad Heliod. monach. ; 
: It is no ſuch hainous matter to fall afflifted , as being dom 
to lie dejected: It is no danger for a ſouldier to receive a wound | 
in battel. but after the wound received, through deſpair of ecoue- 
ry, to refuſe a remedy; for we often ſee wounded Champions wear 
the Palm at laſt, and after fight, crowned with vito. 
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EPIG, 14. 


Triumph not Cupid, his miſchance doth ſhow — 
Thy trade; doth once, what thou doſt alwaies do + 9 
Brag not too ſoon : has thy prevailing hand = 


Foil d him? Ah fool, th' aft taught him how 10 land- : 
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XV. 


Twill put my fear in their hearts, that they 


not depart from me. 


; 


O, now the ſoul's ſiiblim*d : her ſowre defires 


Are recalcin'd in heav'ns well-rerpred fires : 
The heart reſtor d and purg d from droſſie nature 
Now finds the freedome of a new- born creature: 
It lives another life, irbrearhs new breath 3 
It neither fears nor feels the ſting of death: * | 
Like as the idle vagrant (having none) 
That boldly dopts each houſe he views His own ; 
Makes ev'ry purle his chequer; and at pleaſure, 


Walks forth, and taxes all the world lite ceſar, 


At length by vertue of a/juſt command. 


His ſides are lent to a ſeverer hand; 

Is tex ted in a manuſcript of: bloodsß. 
Thus paſt from town to town, until ke come - 
A ſore repentant to his native home: 
Ev'n ſo the rambling heart, that idly roves 
From crimes to ſin, arid untontrol'd removes 
From luſt to luſti when wanton fleſh invites 
From old- worn pleaſures to new choice delights, 
At length corrected by the filial rod 

Of his offended (bur his gracious God) 

And lalhr from fins to ſighs ; and by degrees, 


Whereon his pals, not fully undeffcood, 4 Te 
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From ſiglis to yows', from vowes to bended kneet, 
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O, now the ſoul's ſublim*d : her ſowre deſires 

Are recalcin'd in heav'ns well-rerhpred fire s? 
The heart reſtor*d and purg d from droſſie nature Tl 
Now finds the freedome of a new-born creature: 
Ir lives another life, it brearhs'new breath ; ' 
It neither fears nor feels the ſting of death. 
Like as the idle yagrant (having none/ 
That boldly *dopts each houſe he views his own ; 
Makes ev'ry purle his chequer; and at pleaſure, 
Walks forth and taxes all the world like cæſar, 
Ar length by vertue of a/juſt command, 
His ſides are lent to a ſeverer hand; © #7 
Whereon his pals, not fully undefſtood, 29875 
Is texted in a manuſcript of blood. 
Thus paſt from town to town, until he conie 
A ſore repentant to his native home: 1 
Ev*n ſo the rambling heart, that idly royes | 
From crimes to fin, and tincontrol'd removes 
From luſct6:luſr{ when wanton fleſh invites 
From old- worn pleaſures to new choice delights ; 
At length corre&ed by the filial rod | | 
Ofhis offended (bur his gracious God) 
And laſht from fins to ſighs; and by degrees, 
From fighs ro vows, from vowes to bended kneer, 1 4 
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{| From bended knees, to a true penſive breaſt; 


From thence to torments, not by rongues expreſt, 
| r (and from his ſinful ſelf exibd) 

Finds a glad father, he a welcome child: 

| * it lives; O then it . 

In ſeoret raptures; pants to be diſſoly d: 

| . The royal Of-ſpring of a ſecond Birth | 
Sets ope to Heav'n, and ſhuts the doors to earth: 
|} If love-fick 7ove commanded clouds ſhould hap 

| To rain ſuch ſhow*rs as quickned Danaes lap: 
Or dogs (far kinder then their purple, maſter) 


earth (Heay' ns rival) dart her idle ray; 

| To Heav'n, tis wax, and to the world, tis clay - 

If earth preſent delights, iy ſcorns to draw, 

But, like the jet unrubb d / diſdains that ſtraw: 
No hope deceives it, angeno doubt divides it; 
No grief diſturbs it; Md no erreur guides it; 

No fear diſtracts it; anno rage inflames it; 
No guilt condemns it, and no folly ſhames it; 

No doch beſots it; and no luſt enthrals it; 

No ſcorn afflicts it, and no paſſion gayls it: 

{ Iris a carknet of immortal life; 

An Ark of peace; the liſts of ſacred ſtrife; 

A purer piece of endleſs tranſitorj; 

| A ſhrine of Grace, a little throne of Glory: 

A Heay*n-born Of-ſpring of a new · born birth; 

An earthly Heav' n; an vunce of Heav'nly earth. 
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ö Shou lick his ſores, he langhs ner weeps the faſter, / - 


S. AUG; 


r 
. = 
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oO happy heart, wher offetterh „where 1 ſje 
where repentance covid eth, — obedience direft 

perſeverance perfecterh, where power protecteth, eo * 
proj ecteth, where charity connectetb. | 

S8. GREG. 

Which way ſoe ver the heart turneth it ſelf (if carefully) it 
ſhall commend obſerve, that in thoſe very things we loſe God, in 
thoſe very we ſhall find God: It ſhall the heat of bis 

power in joe at thoſe things, in the love of which tl 

be was moſt cold, and 4 what things it fell, ene by thoſe 
things it is raiſed, converted, ' * 


'EPIG. 15. 
My heart ] but wherefore do I call thee fo ? 
1 have renounc'd my int*reſt long ago: , 
When thou wert falſe and fleſhly, I was thine ; 


Mine wert thou never, till thou wert not mine. 
11 
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And you-whoſe am'rous, whoſe —— 
Would feel the warmth of theſe tranſcendent fir 
Which (like the riſing Sun) put our the light 
Ot Venus ſtarr, and turn her day to night, 
You that would love, and have your paſſions crown'd 
Wich greater happineſs then can be found | 
In your own wiſhzs; you that would affect 
Where neither ſcorn, nor guile, nor diſreſpe& 

Shall wound your tortur'd ſouls ; that would enjoy, 

Where neither want can pinch, nor fulneſs cloy, 

Nor double doubt affli&s, nor baſer fear 
Unflames your courage in purſuit, draw near: 

Shake hands with earth, and let your foul reſpec 
Her joyes no further, then her Joyes refle& | 

Upon her Makers glory: if thou ſwim | 

In wealth, ſee him in all; ſee all in him: 4 
3. Sink*ft 
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Sink ſt thou in want, and is thy ſmall eruſe ſpent ? 
See him in want; enjoy him in content: | 
| -Conceiv'ſt him lodg d in Croſs, or loſt in pain ? 

, In Pray'c and Þ | F 
| Make Heav'n thy Miſtreſs, let no change remove 
Thy loyal heart; be fond; be ſick of love: | 
What if he Rap his ear j or mit his brow ,? % | 


Dart up thy ſbul in fighs : Thy whiſp'ring figh 

. 11 a fear 0 be Aer: | 

Send up thy grones, thy ſighs, chy:cloſer vow ; | 
There's none, there's none ſhall know bur Heav'n and thou: 
Grones freſht with vowes, and yowes made ſalt with tears, 
Unſcale his eyes, and ſcale his conquer'd ears: 


| And they will hit : Fear not, y here Heav'n bids come: 


1 „ = * = * Dr i * * FI 8 N 
Book 3. 


Patience find him Hut again: 4 


Ar length lit be as fond, as fick as thou: 


Dart up thy ſoul in grones : Thy ſecret grone 1 
E Shall pierce his car, ſhall pierce his ear alone: | | 


Dart be. in yowes : Thy ſacred vo- 8 
Shall find him dut, where Heav'n alone ſhall know: 


Shoot up the beſome ſhafts of thy deſire, | 
Feather'd with faith, and double-forkr with fire. 
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Heav'ns never deaf, but when mans heart is dumb. 
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Ood God hat horrid darkneſs doth ſurround ' > 

My groping ful! how ate ty ſenſes bound ad 
In utter ſhades ; And muffled from the light [1:9 eg 
Lurk in the boſome of eternal night! 
The bold-fac'd Lamy of heaven ᷑᷑an fer and riſe | 
And with his morning glory Hl the eyes 
Of gazing mortals ; his victorious ra. 
Can chaſc the adds, and reſtore the dahy?:?e;: 7 
Nights baffiful Empreſs, though ſhe oſten wain, 0] 5 * 
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As oft repents her arkneſs, primes again 6 
And with her cirtling horns deth te- embrace 
Her brothets Wealth and orbs her filver face. 
Bur ah, my Sun deep ſWallow d in his fall. 
Is ſer, and cannot ſhine, nor riſe at all? 
My bankrupt Wain eun beg nor borrow light; 
Alas, my darkneſs is perpetual higher 
Falls have their rifings, wainings have their primes; 
And deſpꝰ' rate ſorrows wait their better rimegy*'! 1-777 + 
Ebs have their Ploods, and Autumns have their Springs ? 
All States have changes hurried wich the ſwings 4 
Of Chance and Time, ftill riding to and fro: 
Terreſtial bodies and celeſtial too. 

How often have I vainly grop'd about, 

With length' ned arms to find a paſſage out, 

That I might catch thoſe beams mine eye deſires, 


Ard bath my foul in thoſe celeſtial fires > 
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Like as the haggard, cloyſter'd in her mue, 
| To ſcowr her downy robes, and to renew 
Her broken flags, preparing t'overlook 

The tim*rous Mallard at the ſliding brooks 

Jets oft from perch to perch ; from ſtock to ground; 
From ground to window, thus ſurveying. xound' * 
Her doye-befeath*red Priſon, till at le 
( Calliag her noble birth to mind, and firengrh |. + - , 
|  Wherero her wing was born) her ragged be 
Nips off her dangling, jefles, ſtrives to break | 
Her gingling ferters, and begins to bare 

Ar ev'ry glimpſe, and darts at cy*ry grate > .- 

Ev'n ſo my weary ſoul, that long has bin | 

An Inmate in this Tenement of fin, . . [ 1 251 
Lockt up by cloud-brow'd Errour, which invites 
My cloyſtred thoughts ro feed on black delights, 
Now ſcorns her ſhadows, and begins to dart 
Her wing d deſires at thee, chat onely at 
I The Sun ſhe ſecks, whoſe -rifing beams gan fright 
' Theſe duskie clouds that make ſo dark a night: 
Shine forth, great Glory, ſhine 3 that I may ſee 
Both how to loath my ſelf, and honour Thee: 

Bur if my weakneſs force thee to deny 
Thy flames, yet lend the twilight of thine eye: 

It I muſt want thoſe Beams Lwiſh, yet grant, 
That I, at leaſt, may wiſh thoſe Beams I want. 
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Emblemes. 0 
S. AUGUST, Soliloqu, cap, 33. 


There was a great and dark cloud of vanity before mine eyes, 
ſo that I could not ſee the ſun of Fuſtice, and the Light of Truth; 
I being the ſon of darkneſs, was involved in darkneſs: 1 loved 
my dur xue ſs, becauſe 1 knew not thy light: I was blind, and lo- 
ved my blindneſs, and did walh {rom darkneſs to darkneſs: But 
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Lord thou art my God, who haſt led me from darkneſs and the 
ſhadow of death ; haſt called me into this glorious light and he- 


hold, 1 ſee. 
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My foul, chear up; what if the night be long? 

Heav'n ſinds an car, when finners find a tongue; 
Thy tears ate morning ſhow*rs : Heav'n bids me ſay, 
When Peters cock begins to crow, tis day. 
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PS AIM 69. 3. 


o Lord, thou knoweft my fooliſhneſs ,; and mj 
S [nes are not hid fromthee. fs 5 


Eeſt thou this fulſome Ideot? In what meaſure 
He ſeems tranſported with the antick pleaſure 
Of childiſh baubles ? canſt thou but admire 
The empty fulneſs of his yain deſire?s? 
Canſt thou conceive ſuch poor delights as theſe 
Gan fill th* inſatiate ſoul of man, or pleaſe 
The fond aſpect of his deluded eye? 
Reader, ſuch very fools are thou and I: | 
Falſe puffs of honour ; the deceitful ſtreams © 
[Of weakh ; the idle, vain, and empty dream 
Of pleaſure, are our traffick, and enſnare 


Our fouls, the threefold ſubjeR of our care?! Js | 


We toyl for rraſh , we barter ſolid joyes 
For airy trifles; ſell our Heav*n for toyes : In 
We ſnatch at barly grains, whilſt pearls ſtand b ß 
Deſpis'd ; ſuch yery fools are thou and J. 
Aym'ſt thou at honour | does not th' Ideot ſhake t 
In his left hand ? fond man, ſtep forth and take it: 
or would'ſt thou wealth? ſee how the fool preſents hte 
wich a full basket; it ſuch wealth contents thee:: 
would ſt thou take pleaſure ? if the fool unſtride 
His prancin Stallion, thou mayſt up and ride: 
Fond man, ſuch is the pleaſure, wealth, and hongur 
The carth affords ſuch fools as dote upon her ; * 
: uch- 


8 £34 | 5 Fo) ; 
4 Such is the game whereat earths ideots fly; 
Such ideors, ah, {uch fools are thou and 1: 
Had rebell-mans fool-hardineſs extended 
No further then himſelf; and there had ended, 
Ir had been juſt; but, thus enrag'd to fly 
Upon th eternal eyes of Majeſty, | 
And drap the Son of Glory ke the breaſt 
Of his indulgent Father ; to arreſt 
His great and ſacred Perſon; in diſgrace, 
To fir and {pawl upon his Sun: bright face; 
To taunt him wick baſe terms; and being bound, 
To ſcourge his ſoft, his rrembling ſides ; to wound 
Fo» head with thorns ; His heart with humane fears; 
is hands with nails, and his pale flank with ſpears: 
And then to paddle in the purer ſtreem 
Of his ſpilt blood, is myre then moſt extreme 2. 
Great builder of mankind, canſt thou propound 
All this to thy bright eyes, and not contound . *. 
Thy handy-work > O, canſt thou chooſe bur ſee, | 
That mad*ſt the eye? can oughi be hid from'thee ? 
Thou ſeeſt our perſons, Lord, and not our guilt; 
Thou ſeeſt nor what thou maiſt, but what thou wilt: 
The hand that form*d us, is enforc d to be 
A Screen ſet up betwixt thy wolk and thee: 
Look, look upon that Hand, and thou ſhalt ſpie 
An open. wound, a.through-fare for thine eye; 
2 5 wound be clovd, that Paſlage be 
enz d between thy gracious eyes and me, 
Yer Wen the f ae M it will countermand 
Thy wait; read my fortune in thy hand. 
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58. CHRYS, 


S. CHRYS. Hom, 4. Joan. 
Fools ſeem to abound in wealth, when they want all things ; 
they ſeem to enjoy happineſs, when indeed they are onely moſt mi- 
1 ſerable ; neither do they underſtand that they are deluded by their 
fancy, till they be delivered from their folly. | 
_ | S. GREG, in Mor, | 
By ſs much the more are we inwardly fooliſh, by bow much we 
ſtrive to ſeem outwardly wiſe, 


| EPIG. 3. 
Rebellious fool, what has thy folly done: 
Control'd thy God, and crucifi'd his Sonne ? 


VS. How ſweetly has the Lord of life dece ivd thee ? 
Thou ſhedſt his bloud, and that ſhed blood has ſav'd thee, 
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Emblems. © 


III. 


Ps. eu 6. 2 


Have mercy, Lord; upon me, for 1 am weak ; 0 
LG, heal me, for my bones are fe pot 


Soul. e R 3 lu. 15 


Soul AB: Son of Davids b Feſ. What Goful wy 1 
Implores the Son of David? Soul. It is IJ. 
Jeſ. Who art han Sol. Oh, a deeply wounded breaſt | 


That's heavy laden, and would fam have reſt. 3 
Feſ. 1 have no ſcraps, and dogs muſt not be fed 1B 
Like houſehold children wich the childrens bree. 
Soul True, Lord; yet tolerate a hungry 'whelp © © 8 
To lick their crumbes.: O Sonne of Day's, help. A . 
Feſ. Poor Soul, what ail'ſt chou? Sol. © burn, l fry; 3:66 
I cannor reſt, know not where to fly.  : Or 4:5 EE 
To find ſome eaſe ; 3 I rurn my blubbet'd face 
From man to man; I roll from place to ber; * , e n 


T* avoid my cortures, to obtain relief, 
But ſtill am dogg'd and haunted with my grief: 5 
My midnight torments call the ſluggiſh light, 
And when the morningꝰ's come, they woo the night. = 
Jeſ. Surceaſe thy tears, and ſpeak thy free defires. (fires. © 
So, Quench, quench my flames, & ſwage theſe oching 1 
"Fe. Canſt thou believe my hand can cure thy grief? 
Soul. Lord, I believe; Loid, help my See 
Feſ. Hold forth thy arm, and let my fingers try , 
* Weis 5 where ey doth thy rorment be? Fa 
K 


e, 


rn — 
* 1 


Soul. From head to foot; it reignes in ev'ry part, 
zut playes the ſelf- law d tyrant in my heart. 

4 70, Canſt thou digeſt ? canſt reliſh wholeſome food 2 
low ſtands thy taſt 2 Soul, To nothing that is good: 
All Gnful traſn, and earths unſav'ry ſtuff ſ | 
can digeſt and reliſh well enough, 1 
1 700 Is not thy blood as cold as hot, by turns? 

. I. Cold to what's goed; to What is bad it burns. F 
Feſ. Haw old's thy grief? Soul; 1 rok it at the full g 
Wich eating fruit. 7eſ. Tis Epidemical : 

Thy bloud's infected, and th? infection ſprung 

From a bad liver: *Tis a feaver ſtrong, 

And full of death, unleſs,with preſent ſpeed, 
A vein be op' ned; thou muſt die or bleed, 3 
San. Ol am faint and ſpent: that launce that ſhall 
Let forth my bloud, lets forth my life-withal : 
My ſoul wants cordials, and has greater need 

Of bloud, then (being ſpent ſo fur) ro bleed: 

I fainr already: If I bleed, I die 

_ » Fef. *Tis either thou muſt bleed, fick ſoul, or I: 

My bloud*s a cordial - He that ſucks my veins, Es 5. 
[Shall cleanſe his own, and conquer greater puins 
Then theſe : cheer up; rhis precious blood of mine 
Shall cure thy grief; my heart ſhall bleed for thine : _ 
"Believe and view me with a faithful eye, : 
| Thy ſoul ſhall neither languiſh, bleed; nor die. 
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8. AUGUS, lb, 10. Confeſſ. ö 


wounds: Thou art a Phyſician, and 1 an 
fal, and 1 am miſerable, - : 1 
; 8. GREG, in Paſtoral. © 
, o wiſdome , with hom ow an art doth 
ore health to my healthleſs ſont l How finn 
mercifulh powerful art thou Powerful for ve, mer ul 
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EPIC. g. 

; Canſ thou be fick, and ſuch i Doctor by > 
Thou canſt not live, unleſs thy Doctor die - 
Strange kind of grief, that bnd, no med'cine good. 
Te ſwage her pains, but the Phyſicians bleudi 
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IV. 
N | Ps ALM 25. 18. 


Look upon my afflibtion and my pain , and for- 
give all my ſinnes. 9 | 


ff + 


Och work and ſtrekes? both laſh'and labour too? 
What more could Edom, or proud Aſhur do? 
Stripes aſter ſtripes ? and blows ſucceeding blows? 
Lord, has thy ſcourge no mercy, and my woes 
No end ? my pains no eaſe > no intermiſſion? 
Is this the ſtate ? Is this the ſad condition : 
Of choſe that truſt chee > will thy goodneſs pleaſe 
T*allow no other favours > ngne but thefe # © 
VVill not the rher?cick of my rortnents move? 3 
Are theſe the ſymptomes; theſe the ſignes of love 3 “ 
Is' t not enough, enough that I fulfftIiiiii 19 
The toylſome task of thy laborious mill? 
May not this labour ex piate and purge 
My ſinne, without th' addition of thy ſcourge ? 
Look on my cloudy brow, how faſt it rains 
Sad thowers of ſweat, the fruits of fruitleſs pains : 
Behold thzſe ridges ; ſee what purple ſurrows f 
| Thy plow has made; O think upon thoſe ſorrows 
That once were thine; wilt thou not be wood 
To mercy by the charms of ſweat and blood? 
Canſt thou forget that drowſie mount, wherein 
Thy dull Diſciples ſlept > was not my fin 
-, || There puniſh'd in. thy ſoul ? did not this brow 
I when ſwear in thine ? were not thoſe drops enow > 9 
> FM K 3 Remember 


145 A* Zo 
Remember Golgotha, where chat ſpring-ride 
| O*cflow'd thy ſoveraign Sacramental fide : 
There was no fin, thcre was no guilt in Thee, | 
| Thar caus'd thoſe pains ; thou ſweatꝰſt, thou bledſt for me, 
Was there not bloud enough, when one ſmall drop 
Had pow'r to ranſome thouland worlds, and ſtop 
The mouth of Juſtice ? Lord, I bled before 
In thy deep wounds; can juſtice challenge more? 
Or doſt thou vainly:labour te hedge in 
| Thy loſſes from my ſides ? my bloud is chin, 
And thy free bounty ſcorns ſuch eaſie thrift ; 
No, no, thy bloud came not as lone but gift. 
But muſt Lever grind ? and muſt I earn 
Nothing bur ſtripes ? O wilt thou difaltern 
The reſt thou gav*R ? Haſt thou perus d the curſe 
Thou laid'ſt on Adams fall, and made it warſe ? 
Canſt thou repent of mercy ? Heaven thought good 
| Loſt man ſhould feed in ſweat, not work: in bloud: 
Why doſt thou wound ih already wounded breaſt > 
Ah me! my life is but a pam at beſts | 
| T am but dying duſt ; my dayes, a ſpan; 
What pleaſure tak 'ſt thou in the bloud of man? 
| Spare , ſpare thy ſcourge, and be not ſo auſtere ; I þ 
| Send fewer ſtrokes, or lend more ſtrength to bear. 
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| S. BERN. Hom, 81. in Cant. 
Miſerable man ! Who ſhall deliver me from the reproch of 
ſhamef ul bondage? I am a miſerable man, but a ſree man ; fr 
| becauſe amas; miſerable, becauſe a ſervant; In regaritof m 
f bondage; miſerable ; in regard of my will, inex able : For 
will, that was free, beſlaved it ſelf to ſen, by aſſenting to fon T; 

he that committeth ſin is the ſer vant to ſen. e 
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Taxe not thy God: Thine own defaults did urge 
This rwofold puniſhment; the mill, the ſcourge, 
Thy ſin's the author of thy ſelf-rorinenting : 

. Thou grind'ſt for ſinning; ſcourg d for not repenting. 
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me eto duſt again” Bb 
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14.4 


Jos 10. 9. 


Remember I beſeech thee, that thou haſt made m 
as the clay, and wilt thou bring me to du 

again? an le 0 cl 20 covert 

Hus from the boſome of the new - made catth/:*+ * * 

1 Poor man was delv'd, and had his unborn birtii; 
The ſame the ſtuſt, the ſelf-· ſame hand doth ttm 
The Plant that fades, the beaſt that dies, and him: 

One was their fire, one was their common mother, 
Plants are his fiſters, and the beaſt his brother; 

The elder too; beaſts draw the ſelt- fame breath, 

VVax old alike, and die the ſelf- ſame death: ä 

Plants grow as he, with fairer robes arraid ;. i 

Alike they flouriſh, and alike they fade 25: 150 : 2.16 5 - 
The beaſt in ſenſe exceeds him and in growths 107 
The three-ag'd oak doth thrice exceed them-bothy * /* +. 
Why look'ſt thou then ſo big, thou little ſpoeoen 
Of earthꝰ hat art thou more in being mans 

I bur my great Creatour did inſp ire 
My choſen earth with that diviner fire 

Of reaſon; gave me judgement and a will $3000 NA 
That to know good ; this to chooſe good fte m il: 
He Fe the reigns of pow'r in my free hand, 

And juriſdiction over ſea and land ; | .* > 
He gave me art to lengthen out my ſpan 
Of life, and made me all, in being man: 
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I, but thy paſſion has committed treaſon 
Againſt the ſacred perſon of thy reaſon : 
Thy judgement is corrupt, perverſe thy will; 
That knows no good, and this makes choice of ill: 
The greater height ſends down the deeper fall 
And good declin'd turns bad, turns worſt ot all, 
Say then, proud inch of living earth, what can 
Thy greatneſs claim the more in being man? 
O but my ſoul tranſcends the pitch of nature, 
Born up by th Image of her high Creatour; 
Outbraves the life of reaſon, and beats down 
Her waxen wings, kicks off her brazen crown, 

| Sonny a living Temple t' entertain 
The King of Glory, and his glorious train: 

How can I mend my title then ? where can 

Ambition find a higher ſtyle then man? 
Ah, but that Iniage is defac'd and foil'd; 
Her Temple's raz'd: her Altars all defil'd ; 
Her veſſels are polluted and diſtain'd 
Vich lothed Juſt, her ornaments prophan'd; 
Her oyl-forſaken lamps, and hallow'd tapours 
Put out; her incenſe breaths unſav'ry vapoum: 
VVmhy ſwell'ſt chou then fo big, thou little ſpan 
Oft earth? what art thou more in being man? 
Eternal Potter, haſe bleſt hands did lay 
| 7 courſe foundation from a ſod of clay, 
Thou know'ſt my ſlender veſſel's apt to leak; 
Thou knowſt my brittle remper's prone to breale ; 
Are my bones brazil , or my fleſh of oak > 
DO, mend what thou haſt made, what I have broke: 
Look, look hith gentle eyes, and in thy day 
Of vengeance, Lord, remember 1 am clay. 
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| S. AUGUS. Soliloq, 32. | 1 2 
Shall I ash who made me ? It was thou that madeſt me, with. 
out whom nothing was made: thou art my maker,and I thy ww ; 
I thank thee my Lord God, by whom I live , and by whom all 
things ſubſift, becauſe thou madeſt me: I thank thee O my Potter, 
becauſe thy hands have made me, becauſe thy hands bave formed 
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. EPIS. 5. 
VVhy ſwell'ſt thou, man, puft up with fame and purſe } 
Thy art better earth, but born to dig the worſe: 
Thou cam'f from earth, to earth thou muſt return, 
And art but earth caſt from the womb ro th* urn. 
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Jos 7. 20. 
1 have ſi Wii's what ſhall 7 do unto thee, O thou 


preſerver of men ? why haſt thou an me as 4 

mark aguinſs thee? 
] ord, I hay Hine: and, Tod, have miſdotie5 F lad 

Tis folly to conteſt, to ſtrive with one WE 4 ; 

That is too ſtrong; tis folly to aſſail n 4 
Or prove an arm, chat will, that muſt prevail. | | 
I've done, Pye done; rheſe trembling hands have thrown. 
Their darin weapons down * the days thine w t! 
Forbear to firike where thou haſt won the fieldl//j/ 
The palm, the palm is thine: I yield, I yield. 
Theſe treach*rous hands that were ſo vainly bela f 
To try a thriveleſs combare; and to hold erke 
Self- wounding weapons up, are now eitended “ 
For mercy from thy hand ; that knee that bende | 
Upon her guardleſs guard, doth now repent LF 
Upon this naked floor; See both are bent. 
And ſue for piry:O my ragged wound WH 76 eig an 
Is deep and elbe Tate, it is drench'd and drow nud! 
In blood and briny tears: It doth in ann 
To ſtink without, and putriſie wirhin: '2 11 21908. 
Let that victot bus hand, tharinow ap pers n 04 
Juſt in my blood, proye gracieus to my tear? 
Thou great Preſerver of preſumptuous man, 
VVhat ſhall I do ? what ſatisfaction can 
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i 250 . Emblemes. Book 3. 


Poor duſt and aſhes make? O if that bloud , 
That yet remains unſhed where half as good 
As bloud of oxen ; if my death might be 


An offer ing to at;one my God and me; ſh 
I would diſdain injucious life, and ſtand F 
A ſuiter to be wounded from thy hand, h 


But may thy wrongs be meaſur d by the ſpan T 

Of lite? or balanc'd with the bloud of man > th 
No, no, eternal fin expects for guerdon , h 

9 Eternaf penance, or eternal pardon : 

Lay down thy weapons, turn thy wtath away, 

| And pardon him that hath no price to pay 

Enlarge that foul, which baſe preſumption binds z 

Thy juſtice cannot loſe-whar mercie finds? 

O thou that wilt not bruiſe the broken reed, 

| Rub nor my ſores, nor prick the wounds that bleed. 

| hard. the pee viſh infant fights and flies, 

# VVir d weapons, at his mothers eyes, 

Her frowns (half mixt with ſmiles) may chance to ſhew 

An angry love-rrick vn his arm, or ſo; | 

Where if che babe but make a lip and 72 

Her heart begins to melt, and by and 7 

She coaks his dewy-cheeks; her babe ſhe bliſſes, 

And choaks her language with a thouſand xiſſes: 


> 1 


L am t "oy z lo here . lie, 

# leading for mercy; I repent and cry 

For gracious . let thy gentle ears 

| Hearthar in words; what mothers judge in tears: 

See not my frailties, Lord, but through my fear, 
And look on ev'ry creſpals through a tear: 

Then calm thy anger, and appear more mild: 

| Remember, ch” art a Father, 1 a child. 
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S. BER N. Ser, 21, in Cant. | 


Miſer able man! who ſhall delwer we from the reproch of this 
ſhameful bondage? I am a miſerable man, hut a free mn: 
Free, becauſe like to God; miſerable, becauſe again} God: o 
keeper of mankind , why haſt thos ſet me as a mark againſt tbee ? 
Thou haſt ſet me, becauſe thou haſt not bindred me: It is ſuſ that 
thy enemy ſhould be my enemy, and that he who nepugneth thee, 
ſhould repugneme-; 1 who am again thee, am again(i myſelf. 
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But form'd, and fight? but born, and th I 
How ſmall a bade will make a bubble TS i 
But dare the floor affront the hand that laid it? 


1 *˙ apt is duſt to fl in's face that made ig, 


Eniblemes. Book 3. 
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VII. 
Jos; XIN: XXIV. | 
therefore hitleft thou thy face, and holdeſt me for 0 


thine enemy? : 

\ N/ Hy doſt thou ſhade thy lovely face > O whiy t 8 
Does that 80 ng Led ſa long, deny 3 
oul-cnliv*ning eye? | 


The Sun-ſhine of thy 


You that Light, what light remaines in tae ? | 
art my Lfe, my Way, my Light; in Thee YN 
I live, I move, and by the beams I ſee. 


Theu art my life - If chou bur turn away, | 
My life's a thouſand deaths: thou art my way: 
Without thee, Lord, I travel not bur tray, 


Ny Light thou art; without thy glorious fight, 1 
Mine eyes are darkned with perpetual night, 
My God, thou art my Way, wy Life, my Light, 


Thou art my Way ; I wander; if thou flic : 
Thou art my Light; if hid, how blind am I ? 
Thou art my Life; if thou withdraw, I die. 


Mine eyes are blind and datł; I cannor ſee 7 
To whom, or whither ſhould my darkneſs flee, 
Bur to the Light? And who's that Light but Thee ? 
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My p ith is lot; my in fleps do firay ; 3 


|| I cannot ſafely | go, nor ſately ſtay 2 
I Whom ſhould I ſeek bur Thee, my Path, my Hay? 


O, I am dead: to whom ſhall I, poor I, 
Repair 2 ro whom aan ſad athexfly . 
Bur Life > And whete'is Life but in thine eye? 


And yet thou turniſt away thy face, and ſſy'ſt me; 
And et I ſue for grace, and thou deny'ſt me; 
Speak, art thou angry, Lord, or onely try'ſt me? 


Iuaskreen thoſe Heav'nly lamps, or tell mewhy , , .. , 
Thou ſhadꝰſt thy face perhaps thou thinkſt, no eye 
N Il Jan view thoſe flames, and not rope down and dic. | 


ie that be all, ſhine 65 ch, and draw wee nigher; : 
Let me behold and die, for my deſire 
15 Phenix-like to perth in thar fire. 


| 25 ath- conquer d Lax nus was redecmꝰd by thee; 
l am dead, Lord fer deaths priſoner free; 
3 Am 1 1 more ſpent; or Rink I "worſe then he > 


= light bee out give leave to tine 
me leſs ſnuff at that bright Lamp of thine; 
O D wha s thy Light che leſs for lightning mine? 


I have loſt my Pathe great She far 
I till wander j thugrea; Sh 5 „% 


ord, ſhall a Lamb of Iſrels ſucepfold ug ? 


7 0 Ther the Pilgrims Path, the blind inans ; 5 4 i 510 th 
Th he be dead mans 2755 on thee tny hopes rely ; E: 1 
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p Diſcioſe thy untl c loſe dad 175 8 
\ fee how I am blind, an 2 and ſtray, . | 


0 Ohe that art 1250 Ee Le my way. 
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S. AUGUS. Soliloq.cap, 1. 1 
why doſt thou hide thy fact? Happily thou wilt ſay, none cam 
ſee thy face and live: Ah Lord, let me die, that I may ſee thee 
{et me ſee thee, that I may die: I would not live, but die; that I 
may ſee Chriſt, I deſire death ; that I may live with Chriſt , I d 


ſpiſe life. | 
T ANSELM, Med. cap, 5. | 
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O excellent hiding, which is become my perfection! My Gol 
thou hideſt thy treaſure, to kindle my deſre; thowbideſt thy pearl, 
to inflame the ſeeker ; thou delay ſt to give, that thou maiſt tea 
me to 1 not to hear, to make me perſevere, 
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If heav'ns all- quickning Eyes vouchſafe to ſhine 
Upon our ſouls, we ſlight; if nat, we whine: 
Our Equinoctial hearts can never lie 
Secure, beneath the Trop ieks of that 50 
a | 8 
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O that my head were waters , and mine eyes 4 
fountain of tears, that I might weep day and 
night. | | 


O That mine eyes were ſprinęs, and could transform 
(heir drops to ſeas! my ſighs, into a ſtorme 

Of Zeal, and ſacred Violence, wherein 

This lab'ring veſſel, laden wich her fin, 

Might ſuffer ſudden ſhipwrack , and be ſplir.. 

Upon chat Rock, where my drench d ſoul may fir 


Orewhelm'd ch plenteous paſſion ; O and there * 
Drop, drop into an everlaſting tear ! R Re. "8 
Ah me that eyꝰty fl iding vein that wanders (et 5, 
Through this vaſt iſle, did work her wild Meanders' - ': :: 7 7 
In brackiſh tears, inſtead of blood, and wel! SITS 
This fleſh with holy Dropſies, from whoſe Well. 
Made warm with fighs, may fame my waſting breath, > i 
Whilſ I diflolve in ſtreams, and reek to deal! 
Theſe narrow ſluces of my dribling eyes — 


Are much too ſtreight for thoſe quick ſprings that riſe 
And hourly fill my Temples to the top; 

I cannot ſhed for ey*ry ſin a drop: _ 
Great builder of mankind, why haſt thou ſent, 
Such ſwelling floods, and made ſo ſmall a vent 
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O that this fleſh had been compos'd of ſnow, - 
Inſtead of earth; and bones of ice, that ſo, 

Feeling the Fervor of my fin; and lothing 

The fire I feel, I might be thaw'd to nothing 

O thou, that didſt, with hopeful joy, entomb 

Me thrice three Moones in thy laborious womb, 
And then with joyſul pain, broughtſt forth a Son, 
What worth thy labour has thy labour done? 
What "a there ? Ah / what was there in my birth 
That could deſerve the eaſieſt ſmile of mirth? 

A man was born: Alas and what's a man? 

A ſcuttle full of duſt , a meaſur'd ſpan _ 
Of flirting time; a furniſh'd Pack, whoſe wares ; 
Are ſullen Griefs, and ſoul-rormenting Cares: 
A vale of tears; a veſſel tunn'dwich breath, 


For me, that cannot weep enough; O ſoften 


1 ; S fa © 275 — 
3 * Annen 5 
Po. g „ 

e * os 


| 8. AMBROS. in Pſal, 118. 


He that commits ſinn es to hi wept for, cannot weep for 

mitted : And being himſelf mo ſt EF Hts bath no rears 

| ſir offexces.. Wong 

8 NAZIANZ. Grat Fo 

reif are the deli e Fu; und the worlds ls ſacrifice, 
HOM. in  Efaiam. 


Projer a eaſes 60e a tear compels him: that moves him 
but. this co rains hin. 
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Earth is an Iſland ported round with Fears; 

The way to Heav'n is through the Sea of tears. : 
It is a ſtormy paſſage, where is found 4 
The wrack of many a ſhip, but no man drow! 'd. | 
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Emblemet. 
IX 
PS ALM XVIII. V. 


The ſorrowes of hell compaſſed me about mmnniunnl = 
and the ſnares of death prevented me. 
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12 not this Type well cut? in ey*ry part 

Full of rich cunning ? fiPd with Zeux ian Art? 
Are not the Hunters, and their Stygian Hounds - 
Limm'd full to th? life? Didſt ever heare the ſounds, 
The m—_—_ and the lip-divided breaths 

Of the ſtrong-winded Horn, Recheats, and deaths 
Done more exact? Th' infernal Nimrods hollow ? 
The lawleſs Purliews ? and the Game they follow ? 
| The hidden Engines ? and the ſnares that lie 


So undiſcover d, ſo obſcure to ch eye? 

The new-drawn net? and her entangled Prey? 

And him that cloſes it? Beholder, ſay, 

Is not well done ? ſeems not an em lous ſtrife 
Betwixt the rare cut picture and the life? 

Theſe Purliew: men are Devils; and the hounds/, 
(( Thoſe quick-nos d Canibals that ſcour the grounds) 
Temptations, and the Game theſe Fiends purſue, 
Are humane ſouls, which ſtill they have in view; | 
Whoſe fury if they chance to ſcape, by flying, 

The skilful Hunter plants his net, cloſe lying 
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On thꝰunſuſpected earth, baited with treaſure , 
Ambitious henour, and ſelf-waſting pleaſure 
VVhere if the ſoul bur ſtoop; death ſtands prepar?*d 
To draw the net, and drawn, the ſoul's enſnar'd, 4 
Poor ſoul | how art thou hurried to and fro ? 
Vvhere eanft thou ſafely ſtay ? where ſafely go > 
If ftay : theſe hor-mouth'd Hounds are apt to tear theey 
Noe; the ſnarcs encloſe, the nets enſnare thee ?: 
VVhat good in this bad world has pow'r: t invite thee 0 
A willing Gueſt? wherein can earth delight thee > 
Her pleaſures are but itch ; Her wealth, but Cares; 
A world of dangers and a world of ſnares * 


The. cloſe purſuers buſie hands do plant '' la 
Snares in thy ſubſtance; Snares attend thy Want; | #® 
Snares in thy credit; Snares in thy diſgtace; ſe 
Snares in thy high ate; Snares in thy baſe; | * 
Snares tuck thy bed; and Snares arround thy boordz | ke 
Snares watch thy thoughts ; and Snares Attach thy werd ; 


Snares in thy quiet 3 Snares in thy commotion; | 
Snares in thy dyet; Snares in thy devotion ; 

| Snares lutk in thy reſolyes ; Snares, in thy doubt; 
Snares lie within thy heart; and Snares Without; 
Snares are above thy head, and Snates beneath; 
Snares in thy ſickneſs; Snares are in thy death: a 
OD, if theſe purlieus be ſo full of danger, 
| Great God of Hairs, the worlds ſole ſowraign Ranger. 
Preſerve mW Deere, and let my foul be ble 5 
In thy ſafe Forreſt, where I ſeck for reſt? . 
Then let the Hell-hounds roar; I feap no ill; 

EKoue me they may, but have no pow!r to kill. 
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s. AMBROS, 
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S. AMBROS lib. 4. in cap. 4. Lucæ. 
The reward of honours , the height of power, the delicacie of 


Cc 


diet, and the beauty of a harlot are the ſnares of the Devil. 


8. AMBROS, de bono mortis, 


npileſt thun ſeekeſt pleaſuies , thou runneſt into ſnares, for the 
exe of the harlot is the ſnare of the Adulterer. 


: SAVANAR, | 
In eating, he ſets before us Gluttony; in generation, luxury; in 
labour ſiuggiſpne s; in conuerſing, enuy; in governing, coves 
touſneſs; in correcting, anger; in honour, pride; in the heart, he 
ſets evil thoughts; iñ the mouth , evil worde; in actions evil 
wor kes; when awake, he moves us to evil actions; when aſleep, » 
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Be ſad, my Heart, Deep dangers wait thy mirth; 
Thy ſoul's way- laid by ſea; by Hell; by earth; 
Hell has her hounds; Earth, ſnares ; the Sea , a thclh; 
Bur moſtof all, wy heart, beware thy ſelf, 2 
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Ps ALM CxLIII. II. 


19 
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Enter not into judgement with thy ſc ervant, for in 
thy ſight ſhall no man living be juſtified. 


Feſus, 5 | Tuffice, - Sinner. 
Jeſ. Ring forth the prins er, Iuſtice. Inſt, Thy commands 
Are done, juſt Judge; See here the pri ner ſtands,. 
Feſ, Whatchas the pri sner done ? Say; what't the cauſe 
Ot his commitment? Fuſt. He has proke the la we 
Of his too gtacious God z conſpir*d the death 

Of that great Majeſty that gave him breath, ; i 
And heaps tranſgreſſion, Lord, upon tranſgreſſioo n 
Feſ. How know ſt thou this? F6.Ev*n by his own confeſſiun: 
His ſinnes are crying; and they cry d aloud; e 
They cry*d to heav'n, they eryd to heav*nfor blood, i 

haſt thou ought to plegd, _ 


Zeſ. What ſayſt thou ſinner ? 4 
That ſentence ſhould nor paſs ? hold up thy head. 
And ſhew thy brazen, thy rebellious face, . 08 
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Sin. Ah we ! I date not + I'm too vile and baſe 
I To tread upon the earth, much more, to life U 3.1 
Mine eyes to heay*n ; I need no other ſhift ' ' 


Than mine own conſcience Lord, I muſt confeſs, . , 
I am no more then duſt, and no whit leſs 3 
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Than my * Ayles me; Ah, if thou 
Search too ſevere, witk too ſevere a Brow, _. 
What fleſh can ſtand ? I have tranſgreſt thy lawes; 
N merits plead thy vengeance; not my cauſe. 
Jul, Lord ſhall I ſtrixe the blow > Jeſ. Hold, juſtice, ſtay: war, 
Sinner, ſpeak on 3 what haſt thou more roſay ? oul. 
Sin, Vile as 1 am, and of my ſelf abhor'd, Fbe i 
J am thy handy-work, thy creature, Lads For v 
Stampt with thy glorious image, and at firſt, 
. Moſt Like to thee, though now a poor accurſt 
Conyittes Caitiff, and degen*rous creature, | 
Here trembling ar thy bar. Juſt. Thy fault's the greater; 
Lord ſhall I ſtrike the blow > Feſ. Hold, Juſtice, ſtay, 
_ . Speak, finner ; haſt thou. nothing more to ſay? _ 
Sin. Nothing but Mercy, Mercy; Lord my Wars. 
We poor and deſperate; 
„Taube renoince my ſelf, the world, and fle 
from Lord to Teſus.; from thy ſelf, to thee. 
"iy Ceaſe thy vain hopes ʒ my angry God * vo d 
"# 81 7 5 u N mercy muſt have blood for blood 
yet Rrike the blow a Jeſ. Stay, Juſtice hold; 
yearn, my fainting blood growes cold 
3 7 the trembling wrerch4 Me thinks , 7 ſpic.” 
N facher image in the pris nets eye, 
. 5 e anno hold. 'Zeſ; Then turn thy thirſty blade 
Ano my fides't ler there the wound be made: 
ear up, dear ſoul; redeem thy life with mine: 
N 25 al ſmart; zmy heart ſhall bleed for thine. 
8 m of roundleſi deeps !'O love beyond 8 ' 
WT Bra a N to ſer thy offender free. | ' 
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28 S. AUGUS 3 
Lord, if I bave done that, 7 97 hith thou Mayeſt dawne ne; 4 | 
bon haſt not loft that whereby thou may:ſt ſave me: Remember no, 
weet Feſus, thy juſtice againſt the ſinner, but thy beuignily to- 
y: ard thy Creature: Remember not to proceed againſt a guilty 
aul, but remember thy mercy towards a miſcrable wretch: Forget 
be inſolence of the provoker, and bebold the miſery of the invokerg 
For what is Feſus but a Saviour? . AN 
2 NNSEL M 5 
Have reſpect to what thy: Sonne hath done fon me, and forget what - - - ©} 
yy ſennes have done againſt thee :. My fleſh bath provokedibee to... 1 
Pengeance; let the fleſh of Chriſt move thee to mercy : it is much ' ſh 
— Phat my rebellions have deſerved; but it 3s more that my Redeemer 
bath merited. 7 | "es, 
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"My Canvace torn, it flaps from ſide to ſide ; 
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Let not the water. flood overflow me, neither. 
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"He world's 4 Sea; my fleſh aShip that's mann ld 5 


With lab ' ring Thoughts, and ſteer'd by Reaſons hand: 
My Hearts the Sea: mans Card, ory! ſhe fail f 
My looſe Affections axe the greater Sails : 

The Top: ſail is my Fancie, and the Guſts 


That fill theſe wanton ſheets are worldly Luſts; 2 


- ” 


Pray'r is the Cable, at whoſe end appears 2 


The Anchor Hope, ney't ſlipt but in our fears: eie 
My Will 's th* unconſtant Pilot, that commands 
The ſtagg'ring Keel; my Sinnes are like the Sands: 
Repentance is the Bucket, and mine Fe 
The Pump, unus' d ( but in extremes F and dix: 
My Conſcience is the Plummet that doth preſſe 
The deeps, but ſeldomecties, A fathows Tefſe + * Nr 
Smooth Calm's ſecurity; the Gulf, deſp ait; 
My Fraught's Corruption, and this Life's my Fair: 
My Soul's the Paſſenger, confus'dly driven 
From fear to fright; her landing · Port is Heaven. 
My Seas are ſtormy, and my Ship doth leaks” 

My Saylers rude; my Steerſman faint and weak 


My Cable's crakt, my Anchor's ſlightly ti'd.z 
My Pilot's craz'd, my ſhipwrack- Sands axe cloak d; 
My Bucket's broken and my Fump is choak d; 

5 | / M 
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*S _ 4 blen . | Book 9 | 
My Calm' s deceitfull; and my Gulf too near; 

My Wares are ſlubber d, and my Far's to dear: 
My Plummet's light, it cannot ſink nor ſound; 

O ſhall my Rock · dethreatned Soul be drown'd 2 
Lord, ſtill the Seas, and ſhield my Ship from harm; 
Inſtruct my Sailours, guide my Steerſmans arm: 
Touch thou my Compaſſe, and renew my Sails 
Send ſtiffer courage, or ſend milder gales; 

* Make ſtrong my Cable; bind my Anchor faſter; 
Direct my Pilot, and be thou his Maſter; 

O dect the Sands to my more ſerious vie, 

Male ſound my Bucket, bore my pump ane w: 

Ne caſt wy Plummer, make it apt to try | 
Were the Rocks lurk, and where the Quickſandslic 3 
Guard thou the Gulf with love, my Calms with cate ; 
= Cleanſe thou my Fraught; accept my ſlender Fare; 

| Refreſh the Sea-ſick paſſenger z cut ſhort 5 
His Voyage; land him in his wiſhed Port: 

Thou, Thou, whom winds and ſtormy ſeas obey, 
Tuhat through the deep gaw ' ſt grumbling Iir'ell way, 

” Say to my Soul, be ſaſe ; and then mine eye 

Shall ſcorn-grim death, although grim death ſtand by; 
O thou whoſe ſtrength · reviving Arm did cheriſh | 
Thy ſinking Peter, at the point to periſh, 

Reach forth thy hand, or bid me tread the wave, 
II come, Vil come: the voice that calls will ſaye. 


8. AmBROs' | 
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8. Auskos. . you ＋. wy "Dani Cap. J. 

The confluence of 175 makes 4 great tempeſt , which in a 
ſea diſturbeth the ſea- faring ſaul, thus reaſon cannot govern t. 
S. Ausus r. Soliloqu. Cap. 35. | 
We * in 4 e ſee : Thou ſtandeſt Tues | 


and ſeeſl our : Give us grace 10 hold 4 
== Seylla a | Charyblis » that. both danger 
may arrive at our 3 


EPI. II. 
My Soul, the ſeas are _ and thou a ſtrang 
In theſe falſe coaſts ; O keepaloof; there”s e 8 
Cal forth thy plummet; ſee a rock appears; 
Thy ihip wants ſca-room ; * it with thy tears, 
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o B 1 4. TP 
O that thou wouldſt hide me inthe 1 77855 . 
thou wouldſt keep me ſecret unti _ wrath | 


be paſt) | | 

| O Whither ſhall Ifly: ez ry path 9%: of -| | 
Shall I ſeek out to 5 the flaming rod | | 

Of my offended, of my angry God 2 


Where ſhall I ſojourn? what kind: ſea will hide | 
My head from Thunder? where ſhallI abide ,;. 4 
Untill his flames be quench' or laid aſide FE 1 


What, if my feet ſhould take their baſty flight, 
And ſeek protection in theſhadesofnight ?.........._; | 
Alas, no ſhades can blind the God of Light. 794 


What, if my ſoul ſhould take the wings of 7 IP 
And find ſome deſart; if ſhe ſpring away, X 
The wings of vengeance clip as faſt as they, 


What if ſome ſolid rock ſhould entertain 
My frighted ſou]? Can ſolid rocks reſtrain 
The ſtroke of Juſtice, and not cleave in twain? 3 


Nor Sea, nor Shade, nor rSheild, norRock, nor Cave, - 
Nor ſilent Deſarts, not the ſullen Grave, 1 
Where flame · ey d fury means to ſmite, can ſaye. | 


LY 


The Seas will part ; Grayes open; Rocks will le, —— 
The Shield will cleave ; the frighted Shadows flit; 5 EE = 
Where 1 aims, her fiery darts muſt hit. - WM 
M 3 SETS 


* No,no- if is draw yengeance means to ha + 
| There is no place above, beneath, nor under, 
So cloſe, but will unloc K, ox riye in under. 


Tis vaing 


A to ab 


oflee ; tis neither here nor there 
8 hand untill that hand'fotbear ; 
whereiobe not,that's evety where 


T is vainto — 1 al 8 2 ſhew 
Her 28 we'goe , 
| Theſwingo Ife ſtiee eck » nite blow, 


n child, cotrected, doth not flie 
His angry mothets hand, but $ more nigh, N 
And quenches wich his tears ber amiog 1 


- Shadows are faithlefſe, and the rocks are falſe; 
No truſt in bralle, no truſt in matble walls; 
 Poore cots are even as ſafe as Princes halls. 


Great God, there is no ſafety here below ; | 
Thou art my Fortreſſe, though thou ſeem'ſt my foe, | 
N is thou that trik'ft the ſtroke muſt guard the'blow. 


Thou art my God; by thee 1 fall orſtand; 
5 Grace hath oiv'n me courage to wicktand | 
tortures, but my conſcience and thy band. 


* know ty Juſtice thy is thy ſelf; I know , 
3 = very ſelf is Mercy too; 0 
Ifnot to thee, where ? whitherſhouldI goes „ + 


Then work thy will? If paſſion bid me flee , 
My dn obey ; my wings ſhall be 
e out ho further then fig thee to three. 


8. AuGusT, 
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S. Aueus r. in Plal. 30. 


thou maiſt , but thy own conſcience: whereſoever O Lord 1 


ayoid thy God, addreſſe thee to thy Lord. 


"'F = Þ E.P1Gs, 12. 
Hath yengeance found thee ? Can thy fears command 
No rocks to ſhield thee from her thund*cing hand: 
Know'ſt thou not where to ſcape? I'll tell thee where; 
My ſoul make clean thy conſci __ 5 hide thee there, 
re 4 
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Whither flie 1 To whet place can I ſafely ſie? To what || 
"mountain $ To what den? To what ſtrong houſe ? has Caſtle || 
| - ſhall I hold? What walls ſhall hold me $ Mpithenſoe ver I goe, || 
my ſelf followeth me: For whatſoever thou flieftk, Oman, || 

„ 
I find thee, If angry , 4 Revenger; if appeaſed , i [| 
What way have I, but to flie from thee to thee : That thou mat 
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XIII.. 


e e e e 
Are not my dayes few? Ceaſe then, and let 
me alone, that I may be wail my ſelf 4 little. 


M, Glaſſe is half unſpent: Forbear b atreſt 
My thiiftleffeday too ſoon: my poore mn 
Is hang my glaſle may run but our the reſt, 


My time-deyoured minutes will be done 
without thy Help; ſee, fee how ſwiſt they run: 
Cut not my thred before my thred de ſpun. 


The gain's not great] urchaſeb this Fg 
Whatlofl: ASS hou by ane 7 


To whom ten dana years are Chat a day's: 


My following | epecin hardly n ke a ſhife 
To count my winged houtes ; they fly ſo ſwift, 
They ſcarce deſetve the bounteous name ofgift. 


The ſceret wheels of hurryin Time do give 
So ſhort a warning, and ſo faſt they drive, 
That Iam dead before I ſeemts ive, 


And what's a Life a weary Pilgt 
Whoſe glory in one day doth ae theta | 
With Childhood, Manhood, and decrepit Age. 


And what's a Life 2 the flouriſhing array 
Of the proud Summer meadow, ieh tb day 
Wears her pref pluſh, and is to moro 1. 
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And what's aLife : Ablaſt ſuſtein'd with clothing , 
Maintcin'd with food, retein d with vile ſelf-lothing , 
Then weary of it ſelf, again'd to nothing. 


Reade on this diall, how the ſhades deyour 
My ſhort-liv'd winters day; houre cats up houre; 
| Alas, the totall*s but from.cight to ou. 


Fair copies of wy „and open laid 


fa! 11 N 
e fall my pe l.. 


1 


184 


Nor do I beg this leader inch, to ile id: | 11573 
ed 5 
Ker 's nothing worth 4 ſale, 


- 
. 


g but houres, not years: 
ET 


Draw not that ſaul 


That Seed has yet not broke my Serpents head; 
O ſhall Idie beſonemy nacy art dead / 2104 


3 \ Behold theſe rags Y am 1 a flttin guæſt 7 k 
 Toraſtthe dainties of thy royall Reſt , | 

With hands and faceuawaih'd; ungizt,.undleſt ? 
Firſt, let the Jordagftireams(that find fupplies 
From the deep forrgair-of my heart) ariſe, 

And cleanſe my ſpots , and clear my leprous eyes. 
I have a world of ſingef to be lamented 3:: > bun! 
I have a ſea a. 15that be yemeed: : 
D ſpare till then; and then I die eontented. 
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S. Ausus r. lib, de Civit. Dei Cap. 10. | 

The time wherein we live is taken from the ef ourlife 5 | 

and what remaineth is dayly valle leſſe and leße, in ſo much | 

that the time of our life is nothing but a paſſage to death. 7 
S: GRE6. lib. 9. Cap. 44. 10. Iob. 

As moderate affliflions bring tears, ſo immoderate take am 
tears; in ſo much that ſorrow becometh no ſorrow , which ſw 
1 up the mind of the affliqed, taketh away the ſence of the 
affliFion. 


EP1G. 13. 0 
Fear ſt thou to goe, when ſuch an Arm invites thee ? 
Dread'ſt thou thy loads of ſinne? or what affrights thee} 


If thou begin to fear, thy fear begins; ä 
Fool, can 5 


e beat thee hence, and not thy ſins? | 
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XIV. 


DzuTERONOMY. 32. 29. 


0 that men were Wiſe, and that TE ander- 
ſtood this, that wg would Og der * 
latter end. 


job | it « e. 
Fl. Hat means my ſi gene fo of to paſſe 
Through the long entry of that Optick glaſſe 
Tell me; what ſecret virtue doth invite 
Thy wrinkled 125 to ſuch unknown delight? 
Sp. It 1 the fight, makes things remote appear 
In perfect view ; It draws the object near. 
Fl. What ſenee · delighting objects doſt thou ſpie ? 
What doth that Glafle preſent before thine eye? ..4 
Sp. I ſce thy foe, my reconciled friend, bs 
Grim Death, even ftanding at the Glaſſes and ; 
His left band holds a branch of Palm; 5 his right 25 
Holds forth a two. edg d ſword. Fl. A propet fy, - 
And is this all ⁊ doth thy PEER leaſe | 5 
1 55 theſe? 'T + 


 __ TW abuſed fancie with no ſha 
Sp. Yes, Thehold the dark ned s 15 FE 
Ofall his light, the battlements 15 1 4 225 8 We 


pa ork. in flames; the An Etuacded Sonne 

f glory on his high Tribunal- Throne; 

Friends, with knotted whips of flaming wire, 
Tore ring poore ſouls, that gnaſh their teeth in vain, 
And aa. * flame tormented 89 for pain. 5 

ny, Look 
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Look, ſiſtet, how the queazy- ſtomack d Graves 
Vomit their dead, and how the purple waves 
Scalld their conſumeloſſe bodies, ſttongly curſing 
All wombs for bearing, and all paps for nurſing. 
Fl. Can thy diſtemper'd fancie take delight 

In view of tortures ?. theſe are ſhowes t afftight : 

Look in this glaſſe triangular ; look here; | 
Here's that will rawiſh ches. Sy. What ſecſt thouthere ? 
Fl. The world in colours, colours that diſtain 

The cheeks of Proteus, or the ſilken train 
Of Flora Nymphs; ſuch various ſorts of hiew, 
As Sun · confronting Iris never knew: 
Hete, if thou pleaſe to beautiſie a town, 
Thou maiſt ; or with a hand, tun t upſidę damn; 
Hexe maiſt thou ſcant or widen by the meaſure 
Of thine own will, rake ſhort or long at pleaſure 4 
Here maiſt thou tire thy fancie, and.adviſe 
With ſhows more apt to pleaſe more curious eyes. 
Sp. Ah fool! that dot it an vain, on preſent toyes,, 
And diſreſpect t thoſe true, thoſe future joyes! 
How ſtrongly are thy 2 * bafgol'd, alas, 
To dote on goods that periſh with thy glaſſe 
Nay, vaniſh with the turning of a hand! 
were they but painted enlours, it mightfand - 
With painted reaſon that they might cvata thee ;; | 
[ thae 2; 6 
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But things that haye no being to, 
Foreſight of eue the way 

To baulk thoſe ills v ich, reſent joyes:bewray'; 
As thou haſt fool'd-thy ſelf, ſo no come hither, 
Break that fond glaſſe , and let s be wiſatogęthat. 


S. BONAVENT 


—. — —  — 
Box AVENT. de contemptu ſeculi, 
| o that men would be wiſe z underſland, and foreſee 1 Be wiſe , 
to Ryo three things: The multi of thoſe that are to be dam- 
ned: the few number of thoſe that are to be ſaved; and the va- 
nity of tranſitory things : 4 fr three things? the multitude 
of fines , tbe omisfion of good things , and the loſſe of time: Fore- 
ee three things, the danger ofeath , the laſt judgement , and 
4 


eternall punizhment. 


wh, 


EP 16, 14. 
What, Soul, no further yet? what ney*r commence 
Maſter in Faith? Still batchelour of Sence ? 
Is, inſufficiency > Or what has made thee 
Oreflip thy, loſt degree? thy luſts haye ſtaid thee. , 
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My Ui ent with grief, o een, 
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Or freed from grief, or finifh'd with an houre : 


Emblems. 
XV. 
PSALM 30. 10. We 
My life is ſpent with grief, and my years With- 
© 417 3 
ſghing 73 3 
Hat ſullen Statre rul'd my . bitt 
That would not lend my daies one hour of mitth}” + 
How oft have theſe bare knees been bent to gain 9 
The ſlender alms of one poor ſmile, in van 
How often, tir'd with the faſtidious light, C2 
Have my faint lips implot'd the ſhades of njght t 
How often have my nightly torments ptaid 
For lingring twilight, glutted with the Thade ? 
Day worſe then night, night worſe thenday appears, 
In fears I ſpend my nights, my datesin tears: 94.9 
I moan unpitti d, grone without relief,” ' 
There is nor end, nor meaſure of my grief 
The ſmiling flow'rſalttes the day; it gtowesͥ 
Untouch'd withcare ; it neither ſpins nor ſowes 5 
O that my tedious life were like this flow'r, 
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Why was I born ? Why was I born a man 

And why proportion'd by ſo large a ſpans 

Or why ſuſpended by the common lot, 

And being born to die, why die I not ? 

Ah me! why is my ſorrow-waſtcd breath 

Deni'd the eaſie priviledge of death? 

The branded ſlave that tugs the weary oare, 

Obtains the Sabbath of a welcome ſhore :? 

His ranſom' d ſtripes arc heal'd, his native ſoil ä ©. 

Sweetens the mem'ry of his 1 Tg toil: = $4 
| . | - But: 


. 
Ger 


{| But ah! my ſorrows are not half ſo bleſt; 1 0 

My labour finds no point, my pains no reſt : 

2 Ibarter ſighs fortears, and tears for grones , 
Still vainly rolling Siſyphean ſtones: 

Thou juſt Obſerver ol has flying houres, 

1] That; with thy Adamantine Een gs, devours 
The brazen monuments of renowned Kings, 

| Dothtby glafſe ſtand 2 Or be thy moulting wings 
| Unapr to ſſie If not why doſt thou ſpare 

A willing breaſt. ; abreaſt that ſtands ſo fair? 


A dying breaft, chat hach but onely breath 
t eg a woundrapdRrength to craycadeath ? 


vas would once diſſolve 


| O that the pleaſe 


y years are ageß gg 
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dt of, but death; 
i puft out in thrones, 


Wen concludes in grones. 
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INNO Ex r. de vilitate condit. humane. 
o who will give mine e 4 fountain of tears, that 1 m 
bewail the miſerable ingreſſe of mans condition 3 the 1 
progreſie of mans converſation , the damnable exreſſe in m 
diſolation? I will  confider with tears, whereof man was 
made » what man doth . and what Man is 10 do: Alas, be #s 1 
formed of earth , conceived in ſinne, born 10 pnishmene: He 
doth evil things , which are not lawſull ; He doth filthy things » | 
which are not decent 3 He doth vain things, which are noi e.. 


- 
pedient. 
85 
. " 
: . 
* 25 
* 
* 
. Ee 
1 lf : g 
5 „ wt 
x \ 
3 ö 
*. 5 
. >a 4+ 
. 
* KF 
* ** 
* : F C * 
1 . % 
[3 12 9 is 
\ A 
4 1 
14 128 4» hy > 
e 
5 
1 0 
4 i 
EF 16, 15. . 


My heart, Thy life's a debt by Bond, which beats 

A ſecrer date; the uſeis Grones and Tears: 

Plead not; uſurious Nature will have all, 

As well the Int'rcſt as the n 
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THE FOURTH BOOK. - 
E FOUR 


ROMANES 7.23. . 

I ſee another Law in my members warring 4- 
gainſt the Law ef my mind, and bringing 
me intocaptivity to the Law of ſin. 

T 


O How my will is hurried to and fro, 


And how my unreſoly d reſolyes to vary 
I know not where to fix z ſometimes 1 goe 
This way, then that, and then the quite contrary : 
I like, dilike ; lament for what I could not; 
I do, undo; yet ſtill do what I would not. 
And at the ſelf ſame inſtant will the thing I would not. 


SE Oe 2 
Thus are my weather · beaten thoughts oppxeſt 
With th? earth. bred winds of my prodigious will; 


Thus am Ihourely toſt from Eaſt to Weſt 


Upon the rowling ſtreams of good and ill: 
Thus am I driven upon theſe ſlipp'ty ſuds 
From reallills to falſe apparent goods: 
My life's a troubled ſea, compos d of Ebs and Flouds, 


3 
The curious Penman, having trimm'd his page 
With the dead language of his dabbled quill, 
Lets fall a heedleſſe drop , then in a rage 
Caſhiers the fruits of his unlucky skill; 
" Ey'nſo my pregnant ſoul in th' infant bud 33 
Of her beſt thoughts, ſhowrs down a colc- black flood 
Of unadyiſed ills, and cancels all her good. | 


N. Sometimes 


| 190 elle. | Book 4. 


Sometimes fudden flaſh of acted heay E 


| My Paſſion *s Eagle. 7 0 my jus 
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e's Wor" * 
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Warms my chill ſoul, and ſerg my thoughts i in frame: 


But ſoon that fire is ſhouldred from her ſeat 


By luſtfull cupids much inferioux flame: 
I feel two flames, pe and yet 115 Kae e entire 3 
Thus are the mungtill thaughts of mixt deſire 


Canſum d herggen thas heay al and this earth * 


1 
Sometimes my traſh-diſdaining thoughts out · paſſe 
The common period of tertene conceit ? 


O then, methinks I ſcorn, the thing. I was, 


Whilſt I ſtand x vilnt at wy new cftate : 
But eben 109155 11 5 fmy deſi ire. 
Feel but the warmth of their ov native fire , 
O then they melt and Pl unge within their wonted. mire, 
6. 


I know the nature of m way ring mind; 


I know the fral ailty of my y felhly will: 
Paget "y 
Lagen but et hoice of ill. 
When th“ 15 e l 9 5 ee ſhall be 
So dull, they can Qt PEN e leaſt | degree; 
Yet grant my 7 ou deſire but of Ae thee,” 


S. BE RN. Med. 9. | 

My heart is 4 vain heart, a vagabond and inſtable heart; 
while it is led by its own judgement, and wanting Divine 
counſel cannot ſubſet in it ſelf , and whileſt it divers waies 
ſeeketh reſt, findeih none, but remaine th miſerable through 
labour, and void of peace: it agreeth not with it ſelf ; it diſ- 
ſenteth from it ſelf ; it altereth reſolutions, changeth the judge= 
ment, frameth new thoughts , pulleth down the old, and buildeth 
them up again: It willeth and willeth not; andnever remaineth in 
the ſame ate, | 


8. AuGusT. de verb. Apoſt. 


When it would, it cannot; becauſe when it might, it would 
not: Therefore by an evil will man loſt his good power. | 


* 1 PIG 1. 1 
My ſoul, how are thy thoughts ditturd d ebnft d, 
Enlarg'd betwixt chy members and thy mind! 
Fix here or there; thy doubt depending eauſe 
Can ncy'r expect one verdict I two Laws. 
4 


En 
_ | 
PSALM 119. 5. 
0 that my es Were directed to keep thy 
Statutes! 7 N 


1 


1 Lthe object of the worlds diſdain, Lb 
With Pilgrime-pace ſurround the weary earth: 
I onely reliſh what the world counts vain; | 
Her mirth 's my grief, her ſullen grief my mirth g © 
Her light my darknefſe; and her truth my etrout 
Her freedome is my jail ; and her delight my terxour. 
2 | 
Fond catth ! proportion not my ſeeming loye 
To my long ſtay ; let not thy thoughts deceive thee z / 


, 


Thou art my prifon and my home 's aboye ; 7 
My life 's a preparation but to leave thee x ' © | 
Like one that ſeeks a doore, I walk about ther-: 
With thee 1 cannot live; I cannot Jivewithout thee: 


3 
The world's a lab'rinth, whoſe anfractuous wayes 
Are all compos d of rubs and crook'd meanders: 
No reſting here; He's hurried back that ſtayes 
A thought; and he that goes unguided wanders: 
Her way is dark, her path untrod, une v? n; 
So hard 's the way from eatth ; ſo hard's the way to Hyay'n, 
This gyring lab'cinth is betrench'd about 
On either hand with ſtreams of ſulph'rous fire, 
Streams cloſely ſliding, erring in and out, 
But ſeeming pleaſant to the fond deſerier; 
Where if his footſteps truſt their own invention, 
He falls without redcefſe, and ſinks without n 
ere 
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Where ſhall I ſeck a/Guide ? wiere ſhall I meet 

Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces} 

| Wr Lantetn will direct my feet 

I To ſcape the danger of theſe dang'rous places ? 

A What hopes have I to paſſe without a Guide? 

Where one gets ſafely through, a thouſand fall beſide. 


F » +:.S 

equeſted Starre did gently ſlide 
Befbre the Wiſe.· men to à greater Light ; 
Back {git Au e e 5 ſe ; | 
ang a Coda; dy day d gigut: 

I ia my delp'rate dangers, which he fatre 1 
More great then theits, I have nor Pillar, Cloud, nor Starte. 


; = 7 
O th pineons of a clippiog Dove 
! Woe my.pafla omen the enknie Aire; 
Mine eyes being ſeeld, how, would I mount above 
The xcach of danger and forgatten care. 
/ e en eyes ſhould nev't commit that fault, 
Whoſe laſting guilt ſhould build a monument of Salt. 


1 1 . 
Great Ogre art the flowing Spring of Light, 
4 Enrich mine eyes with thy tefulgent Ray: 

Thou art my Path; direct my ſteps aright; 

I have nqathet Light, nd other Way: 

ti, : Filgrglt my God, and him alone purſue ; | 
His Law ſhall be my Path ; his Heav'nly Light my Clue. Þ| 


8. Aue us Tr 
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S. Au cus 1 Soliloqu. cap. 4. ; 

o Lord, who art the Light, the Way, the Truth, the Liſe 
in whom there is no darkneſse, errour, vanitie nor death: The 
Light , withont which there is darkneſſe; The Way > without © 
which there is wandering; The Truth, without which then 
is errour; The Life » without which there is death: Say, Lord , 
Let there be light; and I ſhall ſee Light, and eſchew darkneſſe 3 - 
T ſhall ſee the Muy, and avoid wandering ; 1 5hall ſee the Truth , 
and ſhuu errour ; I shall ſee Life , and eſcape death: Iuminate, 
O illuminate my blind ſoul , which fitteth in darkneſſe , and ibe 
ihaddow of death: and direFt ny feet in the way of peace. 


e. 


EPI. 
re Pilgrime, trudge on: What makes thy ſoul complain 


Crownes thy complaint. The way to reſt is pain: 
The road to reſolution lies by doubt: | 
The next way homes the fartheit way about. 
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Stay nee in thy Pathes that 


do not ſlide. Fr. ii.. 
W. Ni 2 5 d 


* 


e 


"I 
PSALM 17. on: 2 
Stay my ſteps in thy paths, that my feet do 


not ſlide. | 


' . 7 1 
\ \ Hen ere the old Exchange of profit rings 
Her ſilver Saĩnts- bell of uncertain gains, 
My merchant ſoul can ſtreteh both legs and wings; 
How I can run, and take unwearied pains ! 
Thecharms of profit are ſo ſtrong, that I 
Who wanted legs to goe find wings to flie. 
| 2 
If time-beguiling Pleaſure but advance 
Her luſtfull trump, and blow her bold alarms, 
O how my ſportfull ſoul can frisk and dance, 
And hug that Siren in her twined arms! 99 
The ſprightly voice of finew-ſtrengthning pleaſure 
Can Ry my bedrid ſoul both legs and leaſure, ; 
5 


If blazing honour chance to fill my veins ä 
With flatt'ring warmth, and flaſh of Courtly fire, 
My ſoul can take a pleaſure in her pains ; 
My lofty ſtrutting ſteps diſdain to tire ; 
My antick knees can turn upon the hinges 
Of Complement, and skrue a thouſand'cringes, 


4 
But when I come to Thee, my God, that art 
The royall Mine of everlaſting treaſure, 
The reall Honour of my better part, 
And living Fountain of eternall pleaſure, 2 
Ho nerveleſſe are my limbs ! how faint and flow 
I have nor wings to flie, nor legs to goe. 
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So when the ſtreams of ſwift. got Rhene convay 
Her upland riches to the Belgick fhbre ; 
The idle veſſel flides the wat” rie lay, | 
without the Blaſt, or tug, of wind, ot datẽ; 
Her lipp*ry keel divides the ſilver fome 
With caſe, ſo facil is the way from home. 


6 

But when the home-bound veflel turns her fails 
Againſt the bteaſt of the reſiſting ſtream, 

O then flieflugs; nor ſail, nor oare prevails ; 
The Stream is ſturdy, and her Tides extreme: 

| _ Each fifoke is loſſe, and ev'ty tug is vain: 

A Boat - lengths purchaſe is a League of pain, 


Great All in All, that art my reſt, my home; 

My way is tedious, and my ſteps axe flow: 

| .Reach forth thy help full hand, or bid me come; 

I am thy child, O teach thy child to goe: 
Conjeyn thy ſweet commands to my deſire , 
And I will venture, though I fall or tire. 


8. AUGUST. 


Book' 4. Emblems. — 4 
| S. AuGusr. Ser. x5. de Verb. Apoft, 9 
Be alwaies diſpleaſed at what thou art, if thou deſrreſt to at- 
tain to what thou art not: For where thou haſt pleaſed thy ſelf, 
til ert thou abideſt. But if thow ſayeſt , I have enough, thou pe- 
nalen: Iwaies adde, alwaies walk, alwaies. proceed ; nei- 
ther fan fi, norgoe back, nor deviate : He that Standeth ſtiff, 
proceedeth vort; He goeth back, that continueth not; He deviat» 
eth, that revolteth : He 20eth better that creepeth in his way » then 
he that runneth ont of his nay. | 


EPIC. 3. 
Fear not, my Soul, to loſe for want of cunning ; 
Weep not; Heay'n is not alwaies got by running: 
Thy thoughts are ſwift , although thy legs be ſlow z 
True love will creep > not having ſtrength to goe. 
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IV. 
PSAL M 119. 120%. 
My fleſp trembleth for fear of thee, and 

am afraid of thy gudgements. " 


Et others boaſt of luck, and gde their waies AY 
With their fair game; know yengeance ſeldome playe} 

To be too forward, but doth wiſely frame '1,OY 
Her backward Tables for'an aftet · game: | 
She gives thee leave to venture mahy a blot z 
And, for her own advantage, hits thee not; 

But when her pointed Tables ate made fair, 

That ſhe be ready for thee, then beware; 
Then, if a veceflary blot be ſet, She Gd 

She hits thee 3 wins the Game; perchance the ſet + 
If proſp'rous chances make thy caſting high, 
Be wiſely temp'rate; | caſt a ſerious exe 
On after dangers, and keep back thy game 5 
Joo forward ſeed-times make th m 
If left. hand Fortune give thee lel. hand chance 
Be wiſely patient; let ns enyious glance 
Repine to view thy gameſters heap ſo fair; _ I 
T © hindmo{ Hound takes oft the doubling Hare. 
The worlds great Dice are falſe ; ſometimes they goes 
Extremely high, ſometimes extremely low : 

It all ker gameſters he that playes the leaſt 
Lives moſt at eaſe, playes moſt ſecure and beſt + 
The way to win, is to play fair, and ſwear 

Thy ſelf a ſeryant to the Crown - fear £ 
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| Boo A. 
Fear is the Primmer of a Gameſters skill: | 

Wo fears not Bad ſtands narm'd to Ill: 

The IIl that's wiſely fear d, is half withſtood ; 

And fear of Bad is the beſt foy! to Good : Ji R 
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| My Fortunes ate my 
My indiſpoſed Life : wes 25 5 1 Game; 
My ſinnes are N Mets; the Togkers on 
|| Bye ;&vgct i: and is dgath the Game is done: 
Lord, I'm a Bungles,pi d w 25, doth grow 
Still more and mere ny ;-my. Dice run low-: 
|| The Stakes are gyrst; Sp coal (0: Blot ate many; 
And yet thou EN And hieſt not any: 
Thou art too ſtnyg a and I ha none io guide me 
Wich the leaſt jeg 5: the logkers on detide me: 
le is a Conqueſt undeſerwiog Thee, 
To win a — oy 4 ba Worm as me: 
LT have no mo + If e perſeyer $7: 
T is loft; au 8 at nce cela I'm jolt for ever. 
il er ine and 515 too 8 ) 
And I willy Game with greater fear; 
i Vale me Fear, eig Fear has paſt hex date: 
ſe blot Nas fears, wk then too late. 
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S8. BERN N. Ser. 54. in Cant. 
There is nothing ſo eſſeclual toobtain Grace , to retain Grace, 
and to regain Grace, asalwayes$ to be found before God not over-. 
«|| - wiſe, but tofear: Happy art thou if thy heart be replenighed 
with three fears ; a fear for received Grace, à greater fear ſur 

loft Grace, a greateſt fear toreover Grace. | 

S8 . Aud us r. ſuper pſalm. 4 

Preſent fear begetteth Eternal ſecurith : Fear God > bid 


it abox al, and no need to fear man at al. 


EPI SG. 4. 5 
Lord, ſhall we grumble when thy flamesdo ſcourge ut! 
Our ſinnes breathe fire; that fire returns to purge us. 
Lord, what an Alchymiſt art thou, whoſe skill 


Tranſmutes to perfect Good Ew perfe&ill! 
| 1 
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PSALM 119.37. 


Turn a pay mine eyes from 9 vanitie. 


1 
Ho like to threds of flax 


That touch the flame, are my inflam'd deſires! ! 


How like to yielding wax 

My ſoul diſſolves before theſe wanton fires . 
The fire, but wa the flame but felt, 
Like flax, I burn 5 like e Imelt. 


O how this fcſh doth ** 

My fetter d ſoul ro that deceitfull fire! 
And how th eternall Law 

Is baffled by the law of my deſire / 
How truly bad, how th good | 
Are all the laws of et pg oud ! 


O wretched ſtate of men * 
The heightof e is zoborrow 
What muſt be paid 


With gripingir int teſt * daies, ſorrow | J | 
1d his thoughts! e 3 


How wi 
How aptto vary! 's pt to changee ! [ 


How intricate and nice 
Is mans perplexed way to mans deſire ! { 
Sometimes upon the ice 
He ſlips and ſametimesfalls into the fire ; 
His progr e is extreme and bold, 
Or very hot, ox very cold. 0 
. ö Oz 
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| - Thecommon foodhe oth | | 
| Suftain his ſoul-tormenting thoughts withall, 
Is honey inhis mouth 1 | 
* To night, and in his heart, to motrow, gall ; 
ect e Kin an houre, 
Both vety ſweet and very ſowre. 

6 


If ſweet Carinng ſmile, 

A Heay'nofjoy'brefksdown mito his heart: 

[ Corinna frowps ayhile ? 2 8 

Hels torments ate but copies of his ſmart: 
Within a luſtfuli heart qoth dwell - 

A ſeeming Heav'n, a very Hell. 


3 
T̃khus worthleſſe, yaio, and void 
Of comfort, are the fruits of earths imployment ? 
Which ere they be enjoy;d 
Diſtract us, and deſtrpy us'in'th'enjoyment z 
Theſe be the pleafutes that are priz d 
When Heay'ns cheap pen wortii ſtands deſpis d. 
| = 


Lord, quench theſchaſtic flaſhes, 55 
Which dart as lightning from the thund' ring skies, 
And ev ry minute, daſhes . 
Againſt the wantoh windows of mine eyes: 

Lord, clofe the cafement; whilſt Iſtand 


Behind the curtain of thy hand. 
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S8. Aueusr, Soliſequ. cap. 4. oe I 
0 thou Sun that illumi Heaven and Earth | Vo be un- 
to thoſe eyes which do not beh e: Vo be unto thoſe blind eyes © 
which cannot behold thee : wo be unto thoſe which turn away their - 
eyes that they will not behold thee : Mo be unis thoſe that turn a-. 
way their eyes that they niay behold vanity.” ©. © 4 
S. Cm RYs.: ſup, Matth. 19. 5 
What is an evil woman but the enemy of ſrigndship » an ung- 
vaidable pain, a neceſſary miſchief ,' # naturel tentation , 4 de- 
. fiderable calamity ,” a domeſtick danger, « deleflable inconveni- 
ence and the nature of evil paimed over with ie colour of good. 


* wi 
: 1 
* + 


be 3 
. 


BN 
2 by b . 7 
* 7 


- 38 
* 5, 1 p , . 1 
8 | [ 


o %.'s 
_ Go ** 5. 4 4 of * 
TE BY. - 4H, 
-, „ 5 # * WS 
7 U . as 
> Nb" „ 
. "yg ft 4 "4 = * 
— ; 3 | 1 . 
; , 8 * * y 77 
* 0 ! . ä 
6 ** „4. yu _y___ 
0 „„ Y 
« * *. 
5 I af «<4: 
wo” ; 11 0 _ 
% „ ; 
co CE ba 
* 0 * ME * * 
. — ks 
5 / < . — a 
y / 1 4 * 
/ fy l 
- A » 
E 5 " #7 
f os 1 "IL * 1 
EY bs d * 5 4 44 
„ ; - 1 
6 C — 
* £ 
4 * 4 
: {4 
: p #4 * & 
. * * , 7 


. in 
'T is vainʒ great God, to cloſe ſhips exe from ill, 
When Lrefolve to keep the ald man ſtill 
My rambling heart muſt cov nant firſt with thee , 72 
f Or none can paſſe beiwixt miſe * and me. | 
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* Fo gin: tas an petition. 
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ESTHER. 7. 3. "als 
Vt have found favour in thy i251. and if is 


pleaſe the King, let my life be given me 
at my petition. 1 en 


T Hou art the Great Aſſuerus, wacſe command 2 
Doth ſtreteh from Pole to Pole; the world 's thy land? 
Rebellious PYaſhti's the corrupted will gy 
Which being call'd refuſes to fulfil! | 
Thy juſt command: Eſther, whoſe tears condole 


* 
* 


The razed City 's ther 1 Soul; | 
A captive maid, whom thou Wilt pleaſe to grace 


With nuptiall Honour in ſtout Vashi's place: s 
Ker nan whoſe unbended knee did thw-'aet 
Proud Hamans glory, is the fleſnly part: 1 
The ſober Runuch, that recalld to mind _ 
The new built gibbet (Haman had divin'd "v2 


For his own ruine ) fifty cubits high, Y 
Is luſtfull- thought: controlling chaſtity ; „ 
Inſulting Hawes is that fleſnly luſt "08 
Whoſe red-hot fury, fora ſeaſon, muſt 
Triumph in pride, and ſtudy how to tread 
On Mordecay , till royall Eſther plead. 

Great King, my ſent-for Vashti will not come; 
O let the you rr bleſſed Virgins womb 
_ Cleanſe my poor Eſther; look, O look upon her 
With gracious eyes; and let thy Beam of honour 
So ſcoure her captive tains > that ſhe may prove 
A holy Object ofthy Heay'nly love: 
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nnoint her with the Spiknard of thy graces, 
Taen try the ſweetnefle of her chaſt embraces: 
Make her the partner of thy nuptiall bed , 
And ſet thy royall Crown upon her head : 

If then ambitious Ham in chance to ſpend 

His ſpleen on Mordecay, that ſcorns to bend 
Thewilfull ſtiffneſſe of his ſtubborn knee, 
Or baſely crouch to any Lord but thee ; 

If weeping Eſther ſhould preferce a grone 
Before the high tribunal Throne, 

Hold forth thy golden Sceptre, and afford 
The gentle audience of a gracious Lord: 

And 15 thy royall Eher be poſſeſt 

Of half thy Kingdome, at her dear requeſt : 
Curb luftfull Raman; him thar would difgrice, 


Nay, raviſh thy fair Queen before "wy face : 
And as proud Hamas was himſelf en 


n{aar'd 
On that ſelf gibbet, that himſelf prepar d; 


So nail my luſt, both puniſhment and guilt 


On that dear croſſe that mine own Juſts hays built. 
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S AuGusT. in Ep. 
me, that I ma; hold thee 3 Conſerve me, that 1 may not 
The ſyirit rafts where the flesb reſleth: For « the flesh is 
' Wouldeſt ibo that thy flech obey thy ſpirit? Them let thy 


0 holy ſpirit , alwaies inſpire me with holy works; Conſlrain 

me, that I my do: Counſel-mt, that I may love thee; ys 
4 81 loſe thee, 

S. Ausus r. ſup. Joan. 
nonrished with ſweet ihings, ibe Spirit is refreshd with ſowre. 
| Ibidem. rt 
ſpirit obey thy God: Thon muſt be governed, that than maiſt 
20 vern, | IE | 
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Ot Mercy and Juſtice is thy Kingdome built; 
This plagues my fin ; and that remoyes my guilt 2 - 
When ere I ſue, A ßuerus like decline 

Thy Sceptre ; Lord, ſay, Half my Kingdome 's thine, 
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CANTICLES. 7. 11 ot | 


co me, my beloved he 4s go forth: into the 
fa; and lets us Twain. in the Mee 


* | 
Criſt. ; "Soul. 

chr. Come, come my dear; and let us both'retire.. 
And whiffthe dainties of the fr:gramr fields : | 
Where warbling Phil met 'andibe ſhrill mouth d quire 
Chaunt forth their rapture s; where the Turtle builds 

Her lonely neſt; and . the new boin 275 
=_ Rrenths forth the ſweetnefſe that her Aprill yields: 0 
Come, come lovely fair, and let us 25 ; 
Theſe rural! Sz where tkou and I 3 
2 melt in priyaie flames, and fear no ſianderby * 


2 


Soul. My hearts eternall j joy in lieu of hom ts 
The carth*s a blaſt, and all the world. abubblez 
Out Citie- manſion is the faireſt hom hu... 
Bur Countrey-ſweets are n 20 with he trouble: 
Let's try them both, and chuſe the better 5800 | N 
A change in pleaſure makes the pleaſubeaduhle: - 
On thy Commands depends my g6#,or rarth ty » 
17 ſtirre with Mariba, or 11] ſtay with Mary : 2 * 
Our bears are firmly fixt, although our pleaſures varie. 
r 
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N . 
cr. Our Countrey manſion ( ſituate on high ) 
with various Objects, ſtill renews delight; 
Her arched roof s of unſtain*d Ivory: 

Her wall *s of fiezy-ſpatkling.Chryſolite ; 
Her payement is of hardeſt Porphery ; 

Her ſpacious windows are all-gjag'd wi bright, 

And flaming Carbuncles ; noneed require; 
Titans faint rayes, or Pulcansfeeblefire 3 

And ev ry Gate 's a Pearl; and ev'ry Pearl, entire. 


«31G G 4 . 


Soxl. Fool that Lwas! how were wy thoughts de fe d 
| Ho falſely wasmy fond conceit poſſeſt! 
Ii took it for an Hermitage, hut pav di 121 
3 Ant daub'd with neighb ing dirt, &thacky at beſt; 
Alat, I nev's expeſtechmote. nor ctay dg ² 
A Turtle hop di but fon a Turtles neſſa : 
Dorne, come, my decay; and let na idle ſtay 
Weglect th advantegt of the:heag-iftrong day; 
Hot pleaſure grates that. feels the curl gidull delay ! 


| £ 5 | 
chr. Come them my Joy; let aut divided hac 
| / ConduRt us tp our faite fi territotyñ |; 
3 O there we'll tine ga ſouls ia ſweet embsacj 
| - Soak! And in thine arms I Ihtelbwy psſſiemſtory: 
" - Chr. Othere IIb crown ahiy head with all my graces 
Ses, Aud all thoſe grades hall refleq thy glory. 
tür. Ochere I U feed thee with erleſtiah Mann 43 
„ be ſthy Blkandh.. ul. And ut Hanna. 


S. BERN. 


687. ll ſound my trump oi joy. Ca. And Fre ſaund Ap. 


* 
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Emblemes 
S. BERN. 
o bleßed Contemplation! The death of vices, and the life of vir- 
tues| Thee the Law and Prophets admire : Who ever attained 
perfeHion , if not by thee? o bleßed Solitude, the Magazine of 
celeſliall treaſure ! by thee things earthly, and tranſiiory, art 
changed into Heavenly, and Eternal. | 
S. BERN:. in Ep. 
Happy is that houſe, and bleſſed is that Congregation , where 
Martha fill complaineth of Mary. | 
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Ep I 6. 7. 
Mechanick ſoul, thou muſt not onely do 
With Martha 5 but, with Mary , ponees too: 
Happy that houſe where thee fair ſiſters vary 
But moſt, when Marthe*s reconcil'd to Mary. 


N 5 me will ran after thee beamſe f 
|  /auour .of i thy” "good py ntmenty.. 9 
G, , wenn gben faule 


bleme. 
VIII. 


CAN TICLESs. 1. 3. 


Draw me; we will follow after thee by the fi- 
vour of thy good Ointments. 


Hus like a lump of the corrupted Maſſe, 

Ilie ſecute, long loſt before I Was: 8 
And like a block, | pager whoſe burden lics 
. That undiſcoyer'd worm that neyer dies, 
1 have no will to touſe, I have no power to riſe. 


Can ſtinking Lazarus compound or ſtrive 
With deaths entangling fetters, and revive? 
Or can the water- buried. Axe imploĩe 
A hand to raiſe it, or it ſelf reſtore, © +... 
And from her ſandy deeps approch the dry · foot ſhore : 


So hard 's the tas k for ſinſull fleſh and bloud 

To lend the ſmalleſt ſtep to what is good. 

My God, I cannot mòve the leaſt degree. 
Ah! If but onely thoſe that active be, 


None ſhould thy glory ſee, none ſhould hy glory ſce, 1 


But if the Potter pleaſe r* inform tlie clay: 

Dr ſome ſtrong hand temoye the block away: 
Their lowly fortunes ſoon axe mounted higher 3 
That proves a veſſel, which before. was mite; 
Add this being hewa, may * for bettet uſe then fire. ai 


And if that life- reſtoring voice Sad 
Dead Laz rus forth; or that great Prophets hand 
C Should charm the ſullen waters, and begin 
To becken, or to dart a ſtick bur i in, 
Dead Laz rus muſt reyiye, and th Axe muſt float again. 


Lord; as L am, I have no pow r at all 
{ To heare thy voyce, or echo to thy call; 
| JL ye: Clouds of mine own guilt benight me; 
[ glorious beams, nordaimy fweets invite me ; 
: They Bacher can direct; nor theſe᷑ at all delight me. 


See how my {in >emangled body lies, 

Nor having poiw'vto will, nor will to riſe! 

Shine home up thy Creature, and jnſpire 

| My liveleſſe will with thy tegen rate fire; 
The firſt degree to do,i is onely to deſire. 


Give me the pow'r to Fin, che will to dos 5 
O raiſe me up, and I will ſtrive to 
Draw me, O draw ne with werdle twiſt, 
That have no po t but merely to teſiſt; 
O lend me ſtrength to do, and then command thy liſt. 


My Soul's a Clock, wheels (for want of uſe 
And winding up, being ſudi elt to th abuſe 

Of e ruſt) wants vi gouf to fulfill. 

Her twelye hauses task, and ham her makers skill, 
Zut idly ſleeps unmow d, and ſtandeth vainly ſtill. 


Great God, it is thy work : and therefore good. 

If thou be pleas'd. to 7 it E . , 

And * it up 17 Dig by 
Her buſie heels ſhall erve the all wg WF 
Her hand nd ſal goin 7 pom i, her mals fieike thy piaiſe 
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| S. BERN. Serm. 2 T. in Cant. "1 

Tei us run, let us run, but in the ſavour of thy ointments, 

not in the confidence of our merits, nor in the greatneſie of our 

ſtrength : we truſt to run, but in the multitade of thy mercies , 
for thowgh we run and are willing, it is not in him that willeth, nor 
in him that runneth , but in God that ſheweth mercy. O let 

thy mercy return, and we will run: Thou lite a Gyant, rum- _ 

neſt by thy own power 3 we, unleſſe thy Ointment breath upon ns » = 


cannot run. 


| bn Ef 16. 8. 3 
Look not, my Watch, being once repair d to ſtand 
Expecting motion from ty Makers hand. | 
H'as wound thee up, and clens'd thy Cogs with blood: 
F 
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Book 4. 


Emblemes. 
IX. 


CAN TICLES 8. 1. 


O that thou wert as my brother, that ſucked 
the breaits of my mother; when I ſhould find 
thee without , 1 would kiſſe thee. 

- . | 
Come, come my bleſſed Infant, and immure thee 
Within the Temple of my ſacred arms 3 
Secure mine arms, mine arms ſhall then ſecure thee 
From Heros fury, or the hig h-Prieſts harms: 


Or if thy danger d life ſuſtain a loſſe, 
My folded arms ſhall turn thy dying crofle. 


2 
But ah, what ſayage Tyrant can þchold 
The beauty of ſo ſweet a face as this is, 
And not himſelf be by himſelf controul'd, 
And change his fury to athouſand kiſſes 2 | 
One ſmile of thine is worth more mines of treaſure 
Then there be Myriadsin the dayes of Ceſar. 


3 | 
O, had the Tetrarch, as he knew thy birth, 
So known thy ſtock, he had not ſought to paddle 
In thy dear bloud ; but proſtrate on the earth _ 
Had vaild his Crown before thy royall Cradle, 
And laid the Scepter of his Glory down, 
And begg'd a Heay'nly for an Earthly Crown. | 
TS | P 3 Illuſtrious 
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| 3 
| HMuftrious Babe ! how is thy handmaid grac d 
With a rich armfull / how doſt thou decline 
Thy Majeſty, that wert ſo late embrac d 
In thy great Fathers arms, and now in mine! 
How humbly gracious art thou, to refreſh 
Me with thy Spirit, and aſſume my fleſh. - 


x 5 
But muſt the treaſon of a traitours Hail 
Abuſe the ſweetneſſe of theſe ruby lips 2 
Shall marble-hearted cruelty aſſail | 
| Theſe Alabaſter ſides with knotted whips 2 __ 
And muſt theſe ſmiling Roſes entertain A 
The blows of feorn, and flurts of baſe diſdain ? 
= | Bb | 
Ah! muſt theſe dainty little ſprigs that twine 
So faſt about my neck, be picrc'd and torn 
With ragged nails? and muſt theſe brows reſigne 
I TheirCrown of Glor' for a crown of thorn? 
Ah, muſt this bleflea Infant taſt the pain 
Of deaths ihjurious pangs ? nay worſe, be flain? 


7 

- Sweet Babe At what dear rates do wretched I 

Commit a ſinne! Lord, evxy ſin's a dart; 

And ev ry treſpaſſe lets a javelin flie; 

And ewiy javelin wounds thy bleeding heart: 
Pardon, ſweet Babe, what Ihave done amiſſe ; 


And ſeal that granted pardon with a kiſſe. 


BON AVENT. 
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| pardon me, that I believed ſo late, that 
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| E 1e. 5 
My burden s greateſt ; Let not. Alas boaſt: 
Impartiall Reader, judge which bears the moſt: 
He bears but Heay'n ; my folded arms ſuſtain __ _. 
Heav'ns maker, whom Heay'ns Heav'n cannot contain. 
; P 4 1 
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In my bed by night fought him that my foul 
loveth; 1 fought him, but 1 found him 


TJ fic learned Cynick , having loſt the way D YEP 
To honeſt men, did in the height of day, 
By Taper-liglit; 33 ſteps about 235 
The peopled ſtreets to find this dainty out; n 
But fail'd : The Cynick ſearchid not where he ought: 
The * he ſought for was not where he ſought. 7-5 
The Wiſe-mens tak ſeem'd harder to be done, 
The Wiſe-men did by Starre-light ſeek the Sunne, „ 
And found: the Wiſe· men ſearch d it where they ought; 
The thing they hop d to find was Where tlicy ſouglit. 
One ſeeks his wiſhes where he ſhould ; but then 
Perchance lie ſeeks not as he ſhould; nor when. 
Another ſearches when he 'ſhould';/ but there 
He fails; not ſeeking as he ſhould, nor where: 
Whoſe ſoul deſires the good it wants, and would 
Obtain, muſt ſeek Where, As, and When he-ſhould, 
How often have my wild affections led 
My waſted ſoul to this my widdow'd bed, | "oj 
To ſeek my Lover, whom my ſoul deſites : 
(I ſpeak not, Cupid, of thy wanton fires : 5 
Thy fires are all but dying ſparks to mine; 
My flames are full of Heav'n, and all Divine) 
How often have I ſought this bed by night; | 
To find that greater by this leſſer light ! | 


How 
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How oft haye my unyitneſt grones lamented 
Thuy deareſt abſence ! Ah how often yented 
The bitter tempeſts of deſpairing breath 
And toſt my ſoul upon the waves of death! 
| How often has my melting heart made choice 
e tears, ( tears louder then a voice 9 
EL] ny my grief, and woo thy abſent care! 
Nu thou wilt not come, thou wilt not heare: 
O is thy wonted love become ſo cold 
Or 463 mine eyes not ſeck thee where they ſhould! 
Why do I ſeek thee, if thou art nor here? 
Or find thee not, if qu art ev ry here 2 
I ſce my errour; *Tis, notſtrange 1 not 
Find out my love: I ſaught him whexe I. — 
Thou axt not found in downy, beds of eaſe; 
Alas, thy muſick ſtrikes en harder keys, : 
Nor art . found by that nue bebe light 
Of Natures candle; Qur Egyptian nigbt 
Is more then common da le; — 
Expect a morning, but what breaks from the, 
Well may my 61012 bed bewail thy loſſe, 
When thou art wg upon thy ſhameful} croſſe: 
If thou refuſe to ſhare a bed with me, | 
We'll neyer Pert, Ill hæes eroſſe with thee, 
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| EP 1G. 10. 
Where ſhouldſt thou ſeek for reſt, but in thy bed? 
But now thy reſt is gong; thy reſt is fled: 
'T is vain to ſeek him there: My ſoul be wiſe; 
Go ak thy ſinnes; they Il tell thee where he lies. 
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XI. 
 CGANTLACEDS 3. a2 


I vill riſe, and got about the city, and vill 
ſeek him that my ſoul loveth: Tſought him, 
but I found hin be. 


1 8 
How my diſappointed ſoul's perplext jk 
O How lelllele thoughts . in my troubled breaſt? 
How ee e ones. then croſſely yext 
With fears! ard how betwixe them both diſtreſt i 
What Reden lett unranſack'd 3 Oh, where next 
Shall I goe ſcek the Autbour of my reſt : 
Of what bleſt Angel ſhall my lips cnquite 
The undiſcover'd way to that entice 
And everlaſting ſolace of my hearts defixe? 


2 
Look how the ſtricken Hart that wounded flie, 
Ov'r hills and dales, and ſeeks the lower grounds 
For running ſtreams, the whilſt his weeping eyes 
Beg ſilent dane from the following Houndes 5: / 
At length, emboſt, he droops, drops down and lies 
Beneath the burden of his bleed ing wounds: 
Ey'n ſo my gaſping ſoul, diſſolv d in tes, 
Diooth ſearch for thee, my God, whoſe deafned ears - 
Leave me th* unranſom'd Priſner to wy panick 0 ' 


2 7 3 
Where have my buſie ey es not pry' d? O where, 
Of hom hath not my thred-bare tongue demanded? 
I ſearch'd this glorious City ; he's not here: 
Ils ſought the Country; ſhe' ſtands empty handed 
Itcarcht the Court ; be is a ſtranger there: | 
TI the land; he's ſhipp'd:: the fea, he's landed: 
I dimb'd the air, my thoughts began t aſpire ; 
But ak the wings of my too bold delice, 
Soaring too near the Sunne, were ſing'd with facred fire. 
| *** 
I mov d the Merchants care ; alas but he 3 
Knew neither what I ſaid, nor what to ſay: 
| Task'd the Lawyer; he demans a fee, 
And then demurrs me with a vain delay: 
Iask d the Schoolman; his advice was free, 
But ſcot d me out too intricate a oy : 3 
I ask dthe Watch · man (beft of all the fue) 
F Whoſe gentle anſwer could refolye no more; 
But that he lately left him at the Temple doore. 


Thus having ſought, and made my great inqueſt 
In ev'xy place, and ſearch'd in cy'ry ear: 
I threw me on my bed; but ah Im teſt | 


| Where lookivg own ihto-wy rroubled breaſt, 


| The Magezmeof wounds, found hirk'thete v 
Let others hunt, and ſhewe their - 455 
' Iviſt to eatch the Hare before ſheftan;”' |. 

heart. 


As Potehers üſe to do; Htav ub form *5 a troubled 
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Book 4. Elli. 23k © 
S. Au BR os. lib. 3. de Virg. 
Chriſt is not in the market , not in the ſireets: For Chriſtis 
eace, in the market are ſlriſes: Chriſt is Tuſtice , in the mar- 
Ket is iniquity: Chriſt is a Labourer , in the market is idleneße: 
Chriſt is charity, in the market is ſlander : Chriſt is Faith, in 
the market is fraud: Let us not therefore ſeek Chriſt » where we 
cannot find Chriſt. | . | 
S H1ERON. Ep. 22. ad Euſtoch. 
Teſus is jealons : He will not have thy face ſeen : Let foolish 
Virgins ramble abroad, ſeek thou thy Love at home. 
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a *. 


Whatloſt thy love? will neither bed nor board ' 
Receiye him 3 Not by tears to be implor'd ?. 4 
It is the Ship that moves, and not the Coaſt; 

I fear, I fear, my ſoul, tis thou art loſt, 
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CANTI CIES 3.8. 


Have you feen him Whois. my foul l 14 | 
| When I had paſtalitile row thine, then t 
found We! t6ok hold on n Eleft bin . 


1 
WII ſecret cornet? what ugwonted i way 
Has {cap id the ranſack of m rambling — 
The Fox by ai 58 nor the dull Owl by days 4 
Have nie vet ſearch'd thoſe ae I 7 ſough 
Whilft thy lamented abſence taught 1 
«a The ready road to grief, without requeſt 
My day had neither co nes wy night 10 1. 


How hath my unregarded lan wage ">< 655 * 

The ſad tautologies of: Jayi hon, on, 

How often have Llanguiſh'duala rpm? | Milt fo fr 2 
How oft have 1 complain'd without 95 8 bo _ 


I ast the Citie- watch, but ſome deny me : 
The common: ſttect, whilſt. others would miſ vide ma. 
Some would debar me ʒ ſome, We ler FO oY 


»4 * =» 
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db | 
My bow the widow'd 9 having 1 
he faich I partner of her lc har lo 3 
Se es her. feeble wi ee 1221 1 
aunts Cy; 3, 1 £ Aa 11 
Her ar, Love, an wy 7 ade un Se - 


She re-betakes het toher lonely bed, 
And there bewails her evetlaſting widow-head ; 
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ö 4 
So when my ſoul had progreſt ey*ry place, 
That love and dear affection could conttive, 
I threw me on my couch, reſolv d tꝰ embrace 
A death for him, in whom Iceay'dto live: 
But there injurious Hymen did preſent 
His lanskip joyes ; my pickled eyes did vent 
Full ſtreams of briny tears, tears never to be ſpent. 


| TS $ 
- Whilſt thus my ſorrow- waſting ſoul was feeding 
Upon the rad*call humour of her thought, 
En whilft mine eyes were blind, and heart was bleeding, 
He that was ſought, unfound, was found unſought. 
As if the Sun ſhould dart his orbe of light 
Into the ſecrets of the black-brow'd night: 
Zn ſo appear'd my Love, my ſole, my ſouls delight. 
| | | p | 


O how mine eyes now raviſh'd at the ſight 

Of my bright Sun ſhot flames of equal! fire! 

Ahl how my ſoul diſſol v d with ov'r-delighe , 

To re-enjoy the Crown of chaſt deſire! 
How ſoy'reigne joy depos'd and diſpoſſeſt 
Rebellious grief! And how my raviſn'd breaſt 


Zut vbò can preſſe thoſe heighrs, that cannot be expreſt 


| 7 
'O how theſe arms, theſe greedy arms did twine, 
And ſtrengly wift abdut his yielding waſt ! 
The ſappy branches of the Theſpian Vine 
Nev's ding d bei leſſe beloved Elm ſo faſt; 
Boaſt aot thy flames, blind boy, nor feather d ſhot ;. 
„ ee Jt +: 10: eaſie ſnarles be quite forgot: 
Time cannot quench our fites, nox death diflolye our knot. 
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truſſ in ther! It is 4 moſſ certain truth , that thou loveſt all that 


« S854 32 23>. 
ORT. Hom. 10. in diverſ. 
o moſt holy Lord, an ſweeteſt Maſter, how yood art thou ta 
thoſe that are of upright heut, and humble ſpirit | o hem bleſ- 
ſed are they that ſeek thee with a ſimple heart! How bappy that 
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love thee , and never forſakeſt thoſe that truſt in thee : For behold 
thy Love fimply ſought thee , and ——— found thee : She 
iruſted in thee, and is not forſaken of thee , but bath obtained 
more by thee , then ſhe expected from be. 
Ros BEDAin cap. 12 be f 4 
The longer I was in finding whom 1 „ the more eafnefity 
I held him being found. N * 


EFI. iii. . 
What 2 found him our? let ſtrong embraces bind bis. _ 
He'll flie perchance where tears can never find him, 
New ſinnes will loſe what old repentance gains: 
Wiſedome not onely gets, but 1 
| 2 
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It is good far me to draw near 10 Wy 1 have : 
put my eruſt i in the Lord Cad. 5 | 


Where is that Good; which inen Niete el 
The chiefeſt ? Doth there an wy ſuchbelal!!l! 
Within mans reach? Ori is there uch a Good at all? 


If ſuch there be, it neither muſte pi 112 
Nor change then whichthere can 1 
Such Good muſt be the utter point of Mans e 


It is the Mark, eowhich all hearts myſt bend; 5 
Can be deſired for no other end; 
Then for i ir ſelf N which all other goods 2 


What may this Encellent be? doth it e | 
A reall:Efſence,clouged.i in the midſt 167 H 
Of curious Art, or clear to ey'ty eye chatliſt? 3 ] 


Or is't a'tart Ideas rocure „uod nec: 
An edge r eep the practiek ſoul jnwee; {235 
Like that dear Chymick duft, or puzaling Wn Y 


Where ſhalt I ſeck this * where ſhall 1 find 
This Cath lick pleaſure, whole extredms may e- 
My thoughts, and fill the gulf of my inſatiate mind? 


Lies it in Treaſure ? In full heaps untold 2 * 
Doth gowty Mammons griping hand infold 
This ſecrct Saint 1 in ſacred ſhtines of ſoy? eigne gold? 
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No, no; ſhelies not there; wealth often ſowrs 
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In keeping; makes us hers} ih TLeeming ours; 
She ſlides from Heay'n indeed, but not in Danae's ſhowrs. 


Lives ſhe in honour ? no. The röyall Crown 
Builds upjacreature, and then batters dow nan: 
ings raiſe theewith a ſmile, and'taze the with a frown. 
In pleaſure? no. Pleaſure begins in rage ; 
Ati che fobis part on earths uncettain ſtage ; - 
Begins the Play in youth, and Epilogues in age. 

| its 44-434 00 N 572140 4 4 
| Theſe, thetate battard-goods 3 the beſt of theſe 
Torment the ſoul with pleaſing it, and pleaſe, 
|. Likewater:gulp'd in fevers, witlideceitfull caſe: 
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er Jo yi! ier 2 git foo 
Earths flatt rin dainties are but ſweet diſtreſſes: 
Mole-hills pextorm. the mountains ſhe profeſſes; 


Alas, can earth confer more good then earth poſſeſſes ? 


Mount, mount my ſoul. and letthy thoughts caſhier 
 Earths yaindelights, and make their full carier 
At Heav'ns eternalljoyes; ſtop, ſtop: thy Courſerthere. 


There ſhall thy ſoul poſſeſſe uncarefull treaſure; 
There ſhalt thou ſwim in never ſading pleaſure; : - 

And blaze in honour farre above the frowns of Ceſar. | 
Lord, if wy hope dare let her anchor fall 

On chte, the chiefeſt Good, no need to call | 

* * Fortautbs inferiourtraſh 5 Thou, thou art All in All. 
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Si. Ausus r. Soliloqu. cap. 13. 3 

I follow this thing: I purſue that : but am filled with not hing 
But when I found thee, who art that immutable, individed . 
and onely good, in my ſelf, what I obtained, I wanted not; fr. 
what 1 obtained not, a not; with what I was poſſeſt, my © 
whole deſire was ſatisfied. 8 f 
S. BE RN, Ser. 9. ſup. beati qui habent, &c. 1 

Let others pretend merit: let him brag of the burden of the dy: 
let him boaſt of his Sabbath faſts , and let bim glory that be is not © 
as other men: but for me, it is good to cleave an the Lord, and 
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to put j truſt in my Lord God. 
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Let Boreas blaſts, and Neptunes waves be joyn' d, = 
Thy Eolws commands the waves; the wind: "4 
Fear notthe rocks or worlds imperiqus waves 3 

Thou climbſt a rock (my ſoul) a rock that ſayes. 
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2 f undet bisſhailev with great wig and. 
his ſruis Was FR 10 my tf. 
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Ook how hs ſheep whoſe camblizg fieps dere 3 
L From the ſafe bleſſing oſ her Shepherds 1. F 
Efiſoon, becomes the unprotected prey 

To the wing d ſquadron kan 0s 
Where ſwelttedwich rhe ſcorching 

She frisks from baſh to brake; and wi a 

From her own ſelf, evinof hei ſelf; fact ite IS 5. 
She ſhrouds her troubledbrows in ev ry glade, 
And craves the mercy ofthe fofc removing we. 
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15 welter ring 
| But thee can n find no Sond, but ſhe can feel no mage 


: my 
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I ſearch'd the ſhades of ſleep, to caſe my day 
I I ſought the ſhades of death; thought there t allay 


The firſt diſtracts, the next diſturbs, the laſt deyours. 


| Where'ſhall I turn? To whom ſhall I apply me ? 


“a fainting ſoul, the ſubjeft of thy wraths reflexion 3 
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* | 
I ſought the ſhades of Mirth, to wear away 
My ſlow-pac'd hours of ſoul · conſuming grief; 


Ofpriping ſorrows with a nights reprief ; 


My finall torments with a full relief: 
But mirth, nor fleep, nor death can hide my houres 
In the falſe ſhades of their deceitfull bowrs ; 


4 


Are there no ſtreams where a faint ſoul may wade 2 * 
Thy Gogthead, J Rs us, are the flames that fry me; 
Hath thy All: glorious Deity never a ſnade, 


Where I may ſit and yengeance never eye me, 


Where I might ſit refreſht or unaffraid ? 
Is thete no comfort? is there no refectionꝭ 
Is there no covert that — hy proted ion 


A cloud of dying fleſh bet wixt thoſe beams and thee. 


Gul LI. 


* = HS 


Emblemes 


Gu1TLL. in cap, 2. Cant. 
Who can indure the fierce rayes of the Sunne of Iuſtice? Who 
shal not be conſumed by his beams? There fore the Sunne of Tuſffice 
took flesh, that through the conj unction of that Sun and this humane 
bod a Shadow may be male. 
; S. AuG6usT.' Med. cap. 37. 
Lord, let my ſoul flee from the ſcorching. thoughts of the world 
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under the covert of thy wings , that being refreshed by the mode. 
ration of thy Shadow, she may ſing merrily, In peace will I lay me © 
down and reſt. © 3 | 
N 5 5 8 I 
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Ah, treach'cous ſoul, would not thy pleaſures give 
That Lord which made thee living leavetolive? 
See what thy ſinnes have done: thy ſinnes have made 
The Sunne of Glory now become thy ſhade, 
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PSALM 137. 4. 
How ſhall we fing 4 ſong of the Lord in a 
ſtrange las? 95 


[] ge me no mote: this airy og 

To better times: theſe times are not for ſongs. 

The ſprightly twang of the melodious Lute | 
Agrees not with my voice; and bothunſuit 

My untun'd fortunes: the affected meaſure 

Offtrains that are conſtrain'd afford no pltaſure. 
Muſick's the Child of mitth 3 where grief aſſail 

The troubled ſoul, both voice and fingers fail: 

Let ſuch as ravil outthere'layiſh dayes 

In honourable riot; that can raiſe 

Dejected hearts, and conjure up a ſprite 

Of madneſſe by the Magiek of delight; 

Let thoſe of capids hoſpitall, that lie 

Impati ent Patients to a ſmiling exe. 
That cannot teſt, untill yain hope beguile 
Their flatter d torments with a wantoaſinile 3 . 
Let ſuch redeum their peace, and ſalve the wrong 

Of froward Fortune with their frolick ſongs : 

My grief, my grief's too great for ſmiling eyes 

To cure, or counter-charms to exorcize.. _ 

The Ravens diſmall croaks ; the midnight howls 

Of empty Wolues, mixt with the ſcreech of Owls; 

The nine fad knowls of a dull paſſing Bell, 

With the loud language ofa nightly knell, 
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And horrid out-cries of tevenge d crimes; 
Joyn'd in a medley's muſick for theſe times; 
Theſe are no times to touch the merry ſtring 
Of orpheus; no, theſe are no times to ſing. 
Can hide bound Priſners, that have ſpent the ir ſouls 

And famiſh'd bodies in the noyſome holes 
Of hell. black dungeons, apt their rougher throats, 
Grown hoarſe with begging alms, to warble notes 7 
Can the ſad P ilgrime, that hath loſt his way 
In the vaſt deſart; there condemn'd a prey 
To the wild ſubject, or his ſavage King, 
Rouze up his palſey ſmitten ſpir'ts, and ſing? 
Can I a Pilgrime, and a Priſner too, : 
(Alas) where 1 am neither known, not know 
Ought but my torments, an unranſom'd ſtranger” 
In this ſtrange climate, in a land of danger ? 
O, can my voice be pleaſant, or my hand, 
Thus made a Priſnet to a forrein land? 


Ho can my muſick reliſh in your ears, 


4 My poore Eurydice, my ſoul from hell 52 
-*. Ofecarths miſconſtru'd Heay'n, O then my breaſt 


That cannot ſpeak for ſobs, nor ſing for tears ? 
Ah, if my voice could, orpheus. like, unſpell 


Should warble airs, whoſe rhapſodies ſhould feaſt 

The cars of Seraphims, and entertain 

Heav'ns higheſt Deity with their lofty ſtrain, 

Aſtrain well drencht in the true Theſpian Well, 
Till thenz earths Semiquayer, mirth, farewell. 


S. Ausus . 
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| Book 4: ene. 
S8. AuGusrT, Med. cap. 33. | | 
o infinitely happy are thoſe Heavenly virtues which are able 10 | 
praiſe thee in holineſſe and 8 ſweetneſie and 
inutterable exuliation! From thence they praiſe thee , from whence | 
they rejayce, becauſe they continually ſee for what they rejoyce, | 
for what they praiſe thee : Bus we preſt down with ibis burden of 
flesh , farre removed from thy countenance in this pilgrimage, and | 
blown up with worldly vanities , cannot worthily praiſe thee : We 
praiſe theeby faith; not face to face: but thoſe Angelicall 

ſpirits praiſe thee face to face, and not by ſaith. 
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EPI G. 15. 
1 Did Ire fuſe to ſing? ſaid I theſe times | 
Were not for ſongs ? nor muſick for theſe climes ? 
It was my errour : are not grones and tears 
| Harmonious rapturesiath' Almighties cats ? 
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| CA tierte * 446. | 
7 charge you, O daughters , Je alen, if | 
you find my beloved, that f your telt him that, 4 
Jam ſick of love. 4 
*. . wi 11 5 181141712 | I // F 3 3 
oa hoh Virgins,” that ſo oft Henna op. — 
* The cities Saphite walls, whoſe ſnowy feet 
Meaſure rhe pra paths of ſacted g it; $4 
1a And trace the new ten lens! 134 per ſtteet; 
hy Ah Zou whoſe care-forfilerthearts' are Gin. * 
Wich your beſt wiſhes that enjoy the ſiyeet © 
Of all pour hopes; ; f ere you chance to ſpie 


My ab ent Love, Ottell him that I lie . agg 
Deep wounded with the flames that furnac'd from his 1e 
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I * ou, vir ins; as you ko e to PR e. 2 
The 12820 294 ge des voice; | £28 
I charge you by the ſolemne faith you bear ' 
To plighted vos, and to that loyall choice 
of your affections, or, if ought more dear 
You hold; by Hymen, by your marriage j joyes 3 2 DI 
I char rge be tell him, that a flaming datt; // On 
. ,, Shot from his eye hath pierc'> my b ceding heart 1 14 
And Iam n ſick of loye, and — in my ſmart. 1 4 | 
: ell 
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. Tel him, O ell Fr how he panting breaf 
' Is ſcorch'd with flames, and how my ſoul is pin'd ; 
Tell him, O tell him, how I lie oppreſt 

With the full torments of a troubled mind; 

O tell him, tell him: that he loves in 123. 

But I in earneſt ; telf him he*s un 


tit diſcontented aper 5 
| pon in brow, accoa 1s cars * * 
| with ſoft and fewer words,and act the teſt i in tears. 


O tell him, e his cruelties W i. 
My ſoul of peace, while peace in vai 

; Tell mhle ask roſ WITS di N pe” 5 
With white, kids my on checkt; 85 Y 
| Tell biss pte "pot claim I live , 

But tears, and ſigbs, ang. fobs and. Iden ſutiehs; 

= ow if Fog piercing wg ſhould chance to. bote 
. His kearkning car, and move abgh, give ore, 

. To 92255 * tell rei 1 e 0 We 


N 155 your elegious breath ſhould hap to rouze 


A happy tear, cloſe = in 4 545 c 
de 88 0 YOWS » 


' Then urge his plighted 

Which neither 8 0 55 he 15. 

- Bewail the torments 0 Oe? 

That ow his ſake would make a 15 to die: 
, O blefice Virgins, Nees. 

Beneath hear Ae it rw es; t | 

. * nncyri tho ſuch ff ee 4s felt ſach kues ! 
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What ſhall I ſay? What ſhalt. I do? Whither ſhall I got $ Where 
ſhall I ſeek bim? or when ſhall I find him ⁊ Whom ſhall I at 
Who will tell my beloved that I am ſick of Love? 

GuL1EL. in Cap. s- Cant. 

I live, but not I : it is my beloved that liveth in me: Tlove 
my ſelf, not with my own love , but with the love of my beloved 
that loveth me: I love not my ſelf in my ſelf, but my ſelf in 
him, and him in me. | i 


3 EP ie. 8 

Grieve not (my ſoul) nor let thy love Wax faint , 

Weep'ſt thou to loſe the cauſe of thy complaint? 

He'll come; Love ne t was bound to times nor laws: 

Till chen thy tears complain 1 a eauſe. 
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Canticuss 1 70 


* me ie with f flowers, * comfort me ewith 2 
pits fo I amſick with love. 5 
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Tyrant love! bey get thy ov'reighe 
O Subject poor ſouls to thy ted: . 


They ſay thy cup's c mpos d of ſweet and ſomrc * . 

They ſay, thy diet is honey mixt with gall; ey 

How comes it then to paſſe, rheſelipsof our 1-40 
Still trade in birrer;; taſt no ſweet at all! 

O tyrant love Shall our 5 77 toll 4 

Ne'r find a Sabbath, to refreſi à while ** - L: 

Ourdrooping ſouls / Art thou all frowns 420 ne a ile? | 
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You bleſſed Maids of tionour thatf frequent © tete E 
The royall courts of © our renown ed IP 7 "0 
With flow ts reſtore my ſpirits faint and ſpent; « 
O fetch me apples from Loves fruitful gone, F; re 


To cool my palate, and-renew my ſents + * 
For Iam f E, for I atm ſick of lyse: 
Theſe will revive wy dry, my waſted pow , 
And they will ſweeten my unſav'ry houres ; % 
n me then with fruit, + comfort me with flow £5, - - 
R 3 53 
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0 bring me apples to aſſwage that fire, 

Which Ætna- like inflames my flaming breaſt; 

Nor is it every apple I deſire, | 1 

Nor that which pleaſes every palate beſt: 

T is not the laſting Deuzan I require , 

Nor yet the red-cheek'd Queening I requeſt ; 
Nor that which firſt heſhre d the name of wife, 

Nor that whoſe beauty caus d the golden ſtrife; 

No, no, bring me an apple from the tree of life. 


4 
| Virgins, tuck up your ſilken laps, and fill ye 
With the fair wealth of Floras Magazine x 
The purple violet, and the pale. fac lilly; 
The paney and the organ colombine ; 
The flowring thyme; the guilt·boul daffadilly; 
| - The lowly pink, the lofty aglentine: 
"The bluſhing roſe, the queen of flowers, and beft 
Of Flora beauty; butaboye the reſt, 
| Let Jeßes ſovereigne flower perfume my qualming breaſt. 


x | 3 
Haſte, Virgins, haſte, for 1 lie weak and faint, 
Beneath the pangs of love; why ſtand ye mute, 

As if your ſilence neither card to grant; 
Nor yet your language to deny my ſuit ? 
| No key can lock the:doore of my complaint, 
| * Until] I ſmell this flower, ot taſt that fruit; 
| * Goe, Virgins, feck this tree, and ſearch that bow'r; 
Or hom my ſoul ſhall bleſſe that happy houre, * 
q That brings to me ſuch fruit, that brings me ſuch a flower. 
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G18$TEN. in cap. 2. Cant, Expoſ. 3. | 
o happy ſickneſſe , where the infirmity is not 10 death , but to | 
life , that God may be glorified by it! O happy fever, that pro- 
cedeth not from a conſuming, but a calcining fire? o happy diſtem- 
oul-reliſheth no earthly” things, but onely ſa- 
/ 


per, herein abe ſoul:1 
voure th divine nouriſhment ! 1 . 
„ S. BERN. Serm. 51. in Cant. ä 
By flowers underStand faith; by fruit, good works: As the | 
flower or bloſſome is heſore the fruit, ſo is faith be fore good works: | 
8 he fruit-without the fon er, vor good works without 
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Whyap vles, O m ſoul? Can they remove - 
The pangs of A or eaſe the flames of love ? 

It was that ftuit which gave the firſt offence; 
T hat ſent him hither ; that * 6 him hence. 
| : 4 
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"ON. ; | 
CANT LES 2. 16. 


Oh belbvedis mine, and I am his; 22 
among the lillies. 


14 4 


E' n like two little bank: indi brodks; 5. 
'” That waih the pebbles with their wanton 
And having rang d and tne a thouſand nooks ,” | 
Meet both at ength i in ſilver · breaſted Thames; - © + 
Where in a greater current they conjoyn: | 
So I my det beloved: am? o hei is mine. 


Evn ſo we met; e 11 Ar, e I A 

_ Ev'nſowe joyn di 5 13 5 entire; „ 

No need for either to renew a ſuit, F 
For I was flax and he was flames of He: 

| Our firm united ſouls. did more then twine ; 

SolI * e am 3 phe 1 
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If all thoſe en ring 8 ifs command '-- 
The ſeryi Ts of quarters of this certhly ball” + © 11 or 4 
Should tender, in exchange, heit ſhares of land, 
I would not change my fottunes for chem als 
Their wealth is but a counter to my coinz 


The Wer * theirs ; but my beloyed's mine. 


3 That treaſure 


er 


Nay more; if the fair Theſplan! Ladies all 
Should wy hs ogether their diyiner treaſure; 
ould be deem'da price tob ſmall 
To buy a minutes leaſę pf hal f pleaſure 
is not the ſacred wealth of all the nine 


Sen buy my tcartfzom f bien of his, __ being mine. 


; | 
Nor Time, nor Place, nor Chance, nor Death { can \bow 
My leaſt deſires unto the leaſt remove; 
He's firmly bene oath z I his by vow 3, 
He 's mine by aich; and 1400 bis by love; * -- 
"He's mine by water; I im his by wipe 3+-—- 


3 mee ee e thut ke is it, 


e 


| | Heis m © EI 1, bis böty Place; - 


| Iam isgueſt and heyy Tring ods ; 
| by - bis by penitence x, 0 by Brace 3 : 
ys purchaſe 15 by bload j' " 
; He” ach 17 omaß, Ms a8 his int! : 
Thas I 8 beſt ee ' this he is mine. 


He gives me neal iet un all my vows: 
I give im ſongs; he gives me length of dayes: 
With wreaths of grace he crowns my conqu 'ring brows : 
And I his Tem ples wt a crown of Praiſe 4 
Which he 179705 s an; ex Fling fight, : 


.That1 my Reb 1 sam 3 chat le is mine. 


c 


S. Aus usr. 
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5 * AucusT wo rags 24. lf 5 
O my ſoul ſlampt with the image of thy Cod, love him of w 
thou wh much ee. : bends him that boweth 10 thee, ſeek 
him that ſeeketh thee : Love thy lover, by whoſe love thou art 
prevented, being the canſe of thy love: Be carefull with thoſe _ 
that are carefull , want with thoſe that want; be clean with the 
clean, and holy with the holy: chooſe this friend above al friends, 
who when all are taken away remaineth onely faithfull to thee : In 
the day of thy buriall, when all leave thee , he will nat deceive © 
thee , but defend thee from the roaring Lions prepared for their, 
prey, © : | 8 AY 5 


E 
Sing, Hymen, to my ſoul: What? loſt and ſound? 
Welcom'd espous'd, enjoy d ſo ſoon, and crown'd 1 
He did but climbe the Croſſe, and then came down 
To th gates of hell; triywph'd, and ferch'd a Crown, 
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Cant ICLES. 7. 10. 


| 7 am my Beloved, and his WS dof re is 2 
me. ; N17 3074 


I 
LI to the Artick needle; thardoth guide. 3 
The wand' ring ſhade by bis 1 etick pow Mo 
And leaves his ſilken Goombnto decide 
The queſtion. of the corner boure, 
Firſt franticks up and down, from ſide to ide, 5 
And reſileſſe beats his eryſtall d Iv ry caſe, 
With vain impatience; j ets from place to place; 
| And ſeeks the bofome of his frozen bride, 
At abb n be lacks his motion, and doth bo 


2 
Eyn ſo my ſoul, being buried here and there, 
By ev'ry object that preſęnis delight, 
Fain would be ſet] ed, but ſhe 8 . wher 1 
She likes at morning what ſhe, loaths at night: 
she bows to honour 3. then ſhe lends an care | 
To that ſweet ſwanlike voice of dying N 5 
| Then tumbles in the ſcatter'd heaps of treaſure; 
Now flatter d with falſe hope; now foyl'd with fear: 
Thus finding all the worlds delights to be 
But cmpty toyes, — God, ſhe points alone t to thee, 
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But 
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3 | 3 

But hath the virtued ſteell a power to move? 
Or can the untouch'd needle point aright ; 

Or can my wandring thoughts forbear to rove, 

Dnguided by the virtue of thy ſpirit? 

O hath my leaden ſoul the art to improve | 

Her waſted talent, and unrais'd, aſpire 

ua kis ſad moulting time of her deſire 3 


Not firſt beloy'd have I the power to love? 


I cannot ſtirre, but as thou pleaſe to moye me, 
Nor can my heart return thee love, untill thou love me. 


| 3 5 
The ſtill Commandreffe of the ſilent night 
| Borrows her beams from her bright brothers eye; 
His fair aſpect filles her ſharp hornes with Hght, 
If he withdarw, her flames ate quench d and dic: 
Even ſo the beams of thy enlightning ſpirit 
Infys'd and ſhot into my dark defire, , _ 
'Inffame my thoughts and fill my ſoul with fire; 
That I am zaviſhe with a new delight; SF 
But if Sou bros By face, my _ fades, 
And 1 remain a Nothing , all compos d of ſhades. 
td 


NE 
Eternal! God, O thau that onely art . 
| The ſacred Fountaiti of etemall light , 
|. AndbleſſcqLoad-ſtoneofmybetterpart, - 
O O thou my hearts deſtre, my fouls delight, 
Reflect upon my foul, and touch my heart, | 
And then my heart fall prize no good above thee, | 
Ad then myſout fra knOthee i xnowing. love the: 
And t den my trembling thoughts ſhall ne ver ftart 
From thy commands, ox ſwetve the leaſt degree, 
Or once preſume to move; but as they move in thee. 


F. Aus us f. 
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Book 5. n 263 
S. Auous r. Med. Cap. 25. 

If Man can love man with ſe xxtire affetion , that the one can 
ſcarce brook the others abſence * if « bride can be jayned 10 her 
| bride groom with ſo great an ardency of mind, that for the extre- 
mitie of love she can enjoy no reſt, not Jffering bis abſence with- 


out great anziaty » with what affeflion , with what fervency ought 
the ſoul who thou haſt eſpouſed by faith and compaßion, to love 


| thee her true God and glorious bride-eroom $ 


| | | n REBSS. 4. | 
My ſoul, thy loye is dear: Twas thought a good 
And eaſie pen worth of thy Saviours bloud: 
But be not proud; All matters rightly ſcann'd , 
"Twas over · bought: *Twas (61d at ſecond hand. 


0 1 T1ICLES 5. 6. 
My Son med whilf my'1 Beloved 


ee Hale. 


Lord, has thefecblevhles of fleſh and blond 
The pow'r to work thine ears into afloud 

Of melted merey? o the ſtrength t unlock 

| The gates of Heay'n; and to diſfolye a rock 

a Of matble clouds into a morning ſhow'r? 

| Or hath the breath of whiming duſt the pow! r 

To ſtop, or ſnateh a falling tfiunder bot 

From thy fierce hand, and Make thy handrerolt an 

| From reſolute confuſſon, and in ſtead ä +T'EM 

Of vials pour fall bleffings on ourhead?”' 

Or ſhall the wants of famfint rayens cry , 


And move ty mercyto 3 pply x 
Or ſhall the ſilent 5 4-0 | =35Y 
Woo thee for drops; and be ef d with Thow'rs $7 


Alas, what maryel then, g * What wonder 
If thy hell · rouzing voice that f ier zn ſundet 1 
The brazen portalls of eternall death; 7 
What wonder if that life · reſtoring breath | 1 
Which dragg'd me from th infernall. ſhades of night, 
Should melc my raviſht ſoul with ore-delight > - * 
O can my frozen gutters chooſe but run, 

That 5 | the, warmth of ſuch a glorious Sun? 
Me thinks his language, like a aming arrow» _ 
Doth pietee my bones, and melts their wounded a 

8 
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266 Enblemes. Book 5. 

Thy flames, O cupid (though the joyfull heart | 

Feels neither tang of grief, nor fears the ſmart 

Ot jealous doubts, but drunk with full deſires) 

Are torments weigh d with theſe celeſtiall fires 

| Pleaſures that raviſh in fo high a meaſure, 

That OI languiſn in exceſſe of pleaſure : 

F What raviſht heart, that feels theſe melting joyes , 

Would not deſpiſe and loath the tregel. rous toyes 

Of dunghill earth? what ſoul would not be proud 

Ot wry-mouth'd ſcorns, the worſt that fle ſn and bloud 
Had rancour to deviſe? Who would not bear 

The worlds derifion with a thankfull care ? 

What palat would refuſe full bowls of ſpight, 

To gain a minutes taſt of ſuch delight. —— 

Great ſpring of light, iu whom thete is no ſhade 

But what my interpoſed ſinnes hayes made, 

Wboſe marrow-melting fires admit no ſcreen 

But what my own rebellions put between 

| Their precious flames, and my obdurare care? 

Diſperſe theſe plague · diſtilli g clouds, and clear 

My mungy ſoul into a glorious day; 

Tranſplant this ſcreen, remove this barre away, 

Then, then wy fluent ſoul ſhall feel the fires 

Of thy ſweet voice, and my difſoly'd deſires 

Shall turn a ſoy'reigne balſame, to wake whole 

Thoſe wounds my ſinnes inflicted on thy ſou}, 


S. AuGusT. 
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S. Ausus r. pg cap. $4 ' -— Þ 
What fire is this that ſo warmeth my beart | What light is bis 
that ſo enlightneth my ſoul ! o fire, that alwaies burneth , and ne« | 
ver goeſt out, kindle me: o light, which ever shineſl , «nd art | 
never darkned, iuminate me: O that I had my beat from thee , | 
moſt holy fire! How ſweetly doſt thou burn How ſecretly def | 
thou thine 1 How defiderably doſt thouinflame me! 
”  BoNAVENT. Stim. amoris cap. 8. ? 
Tt maketh Cod man, and man Cod; things temporal eter- | 
nall ; mortall, immortal; it maketh an enemy a friends 4 ſer> | 
vant, a ſonne 3 vile things, glorious ; cold hearts fiery » and bard | 
things liquid. | | ! 


| 
[ 
} 
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| EPIG. 3. 5 | 

My ſoul, thy gold is true, but full of drofle ; 
Thy Sayiours breath refines thee with ſonic lofle x 
His gentle furnace makes thee pute as true; 
Thou muſt be melted, ere th? art caſt anew. 
| S 2 
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Whom bave 1 in Heaven but i hee? and what 
deſire Ton earth inreſpet# of thee? . - 


1 


Love (and have ſome cauſe to love) the earth: 
She is my Makers creature; therefore good: 
She is my Mother, for ſhe gave me bixth; ; 
She is my tenderNurfe; ſhe gives me Topd: 


But what's a Creature, Lord, compar'd with thee } 


Or what's my Mother, or my Nurſe to me 


Ilove the Aire: her dainty ſweets refteſn 

My drooping ſoul, and to new ſweets invite me ; 

Her ſhrill· mouth d quite ſuſtain me wi 

And with their Polyphonian notes d 
But what's the Aire or all ee th 
Can bleſſe my foul withall, compar 
Ms pen yy | 

I love the Sea: She is my fellow creature; 

My carefull purveyer; ſhe provides me ſtore: 

She walls me round; ſhe makes my diet greater; 

She wafts my treaſure from a forrein ſhore: 


ight me : 
that ſhe 


But Lordof oceans, when cowpar'd with thee, 


Wat is the Ocean, or her wealth tome, 


» 


th heir fleſhy... 


to thee 7 


| 
| 


| 
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5 4 
To heay*ns high citic I direct my journey, 
Whoſe ſpangled ſuburbs entertain mine eye; 
Mine eye, by contemplations great atturney, 
Tranſcends the cryſtal] pavement of the sk'c : 
But what is He.v'n great God, co npat᷑ d to thee F 
Without thy preſenee Heavin's no Heay'a to me. 
, - * 3 
Without thy preſence Earth 12 no refe&ion ? 

| Without thy preſence Sea affords no treaſure; 
Without thy preſence Air's a rank infection; 
Without thy preſence Heav'n it ſelf's no pleaſure: 

If not poſſeſt if not enjoy'd in thee, 

What's Earth, or Sea, or Air, or Heay'a to med 

5 10 5 > 6 

| The higheſt Honours that the world can boaſt 
Are ſubjects farre too low for my deſire; 
| Thebrighteſt beams of glory are (at moſt ) 
| But dying ſparkles of thy living fire : 
Taue proudeſt flames that earth can kindle, be 
But night'y Glow - worms, if compar'd to thee. 


Emblemes. Book- 5. 


. « 

Wi:chourthy preſence, wealth are bags of cares; 
Wiſdome, but folly ; Joy, diſquiet ſadneſſe; 
Friendſhip is oy A and Delights are ſnares ; 
Pleaſures but pain, and Mirth bur pleaſing madneſſe: 
Without thee, Lord, things be not what they be, 
Nor have they being, when compar'd with thee. 

6 4 $ , 


Ins having all things, and not thee, what have 1 2 
Not having thee, w iat have my labours gut ? 
Let me enjoy bur the, what farther crave 17 
And haying thee alone, what have I not ? 
1Iwiſh nor Sea, nor Land; not would 1 be 
|. Poſſcſt of Heav'a, Hcav a unpoſſelt of thee. 


f 
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BONAVENT. cap, t. Solilogq. | 

Alas, my God, now I un {erſtand ( butblusb to confeſſe ) thet 
the beautie of thy Creatures hath deceived mine eyes, and I have 
not obſerved that thou art more amiable: then all thy creatures; 
to which thou haſt communicated but one drop of thy ineſlimable 
beautie: For who hath adorned the Heavens with ſlarres > Whe 
hath ſtored the air with foul , the waters with fish , the earth wi 
plants and flowers? But what are all theſe but a ſmall ſpark, of Dis 
vine beaugy. F | 0 | 

S. CuRYs.. Hom. z. in Ep. ad Rom. 

In having nothing I have all things, becauſe I have Chrift ; Ha. 
ving 2 all things in him, I ſeek no other reward, for be is 
the uni ver ſall reward. YL 


| Ex I. 6. 
Who woul [not throw his bettet thoughts abeut him, 
And (corn this droſſe within him; that, without him? 
Caſt up (my ſoul) tiy clearer eye; Behold. 
If chou be fully melted , there s the mold. 
: 8 4 
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| ofa e fleſh : O ſhall I, mall I never 
Be ranſom' d, bunt ain aflavefor cyery 
It is the lot of br ot „„ 

But ere that death how mat 

| What humane ma neſſe makes t orid at 

To entertain heavens joy, becauſe convey d 

| Byth'hand of death? wilt nakedneſſe refuſe 
Rich change of robes, becauſe the man's not ſpruſe 
That brought them? or will povertie ſend back 
Full bags of gold, becauſe the bringer's black? 
Life isa bubble, blown with whining breaths, 

- Filfd with the torments of a thouſand deaths; 
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One life) preſeats the ſoul a thouſand lives: 
O frantick mortall, how hath earth bewitch'd 
Thy Bedlam ſoul, which hatn ſo fondly pitch'd 
Upon her falſe delights! Delights that ccaſe 
Before enjoy mens finds a time to pleaſe: 

Her fickle joyes breed doubtfull fears; her fears 


4 Being höpefull griefs ; her griefs weep fearfull tears! 


Tears coyn deceitfull hopes; hopes, carefull doubt, 
And ſurly paſſion juſſtles paſſion out: a 
To day we pamper With a full repaſt 

Of laviſh mirth; at night we weep as faſt : 

To night we ſwim in wealth, and lend; to morrow, 
We ſink in want, and find no friend to borrow, 

In what a climate doth my ſoul reſide! 
Where pale fac'd murder, the firſt born of pride, 
Sets up her kingdome in the very ſmiles , | 
And plig! ted faiths of men like Crocodiles ; 

A land, where each embroyd'red ſattin word 

Is lin'd with fraud; where Mars his lawlefle {word 
Exiles Afireas balance; where taat hand ; 
Now flayes his brother, that new fowd his land; 
O that my days of bondage would expire 

In this le wd foyt! Lor, how my ſoul 's on fire 
To be diflolv'd, that I might once obtain 


— — — — 


Theſe lony'd for joyes, long'd for ſo oft in vain! 


If Moſes like I may not live potleſt 
Ofthis fair land; Lord, let n e ſce t al leaſt. 


Which being prickt by death (while death depriyes | 
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S. Au sus r. Soliloq. cap. 13. 25 
My life is a frail life ; a corruptible lf. 3 alife, which the 
more it increaſeth , the more it decre.ſeth : The farther it goeth,- 
the nearer it cometh to death. A deceitful life , and like a . 
| | dom, full of the ſnares of deat»: Now 1 re joyce; now I las- 4 
gui sh. now I flourish.. now infirm, now I live, and ſtraigbe I die; 
| now I ſeem happy, alwaies miſerable ; now I laugh, now I weepy, | 
| Thus all things are ſub ject to mut«bilitie ; that . continueib 
an houre in one ſlate : O joy above joy, exceeding al joy, with. 
ont which there is na joy , when shall I enter into thee, that 1 may 
ſee my Cod that dwelleth in thee ? 
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e EPI E. 7. 
Art thou ſo weak ? O canſt thou not digeſt 
An houre of travel for a night of reſt 2 | 
Chcar up, my ſoul; call home thy ſpirits, and beat 
One bad good-friday ; full mouth'd Eaſter *> near. - 
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0 , may that Tam 1 who xx: dine 


Thy God args an 


With 1 1 
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Behold thy darling, whe; when eladby bee, 


| 


Derides thy nakednefle;” andwhennio free 

Proclaims her loyet Hage; and bezug fed 
Moſt full, then ſtrikes i indulgent feeder dead. 
What meanft thou thus, my poor deluded ſoul 3» 
To love ſo fondly > Can the burning cole - C8 
Of thy affection laſt without the fuel "SN 
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me from Ihe body > rifle irer > 100 


Eholdthy.darling;'; which Finken 1 enig 
Pampers; for which thy re ee eee 
Such catly cates 1 för whom thy bubbling br 
So often ſweats? and bankript cyesdo ow | - 
Such midnight ſcorestamatureyto -wWhoſe ſake 
Baſe earth i#fainted , 7 the infertall lake oba 1 
Unfeard, the Crowmofplor pavecly rated. bene tt! 
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Bchold thy darlin thy 
Sodearlys eres 71-7 ind 
And puppets flog mm in TOON 
Behold thy 


Of ill-ſpenttimie, the 


Of contiter-love? Is thy compeer ſo eruell, | 9 

And tha ſo Kind, to love unloy'd again? 

Caal thou ſow favours and thus * diſdain ? 
Remembers 


Emblemes. 


Remember, O remember , thou art born 
Of royall bloud ; remember thou art ſworn 

A Maid of Honour in the Court of Heaven: 
Remember what a coſtly price was given 

To ranſome thee from flay*ry thou 0 ins 
And wilt thou now, my ſoul, turn flave again? 
The Son and Heir to Heay'ns Triunc Jan ove 
NMWould fain become a ſuiter for thy love, 

And offers for thy dowꝰr his fathers Throne, 


To fit for Seraphims to gaze upon; 
He'll give thee Honour, Plesſure, Wealth, and Things 
Tranſcending farre the Majeſty of Kings: 

And wilt thou proſtrate to the odious charms 

Of this baſe ſcullion 2 ſhall his hollow arm 
Hugg thy ſoft fides2 ſhall rheſe courſe hands untie 
The ſacred Zone ofthy virginitic > |. | | 
For ſhame, degen'rous ſoul, let thy deſire 

Be quickned up with more heroick fire ; 

Be wiſely proud, let thy ambitious. ey e 

Read nobler objects; let thy thoughts defie 

Such am'rous baſeneſſe; Jet thy ſoul diſdain 

Th' ignoble profers of ſo baſe a ſwain; 

Or it thy vows be paſt, aud Hymens bands 

Have ceremonicd-your-unequall;hands , 

Annull, at leaſt avoid, thy lawleſle act 

Wich inſufficiencie; ot a -precontrat: 

br if the a& be good, yet maiſt thou plead 

A ſecond freedome; for the fleſh is dead. 
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Book 5. 
NAZEZIANE. Orat. 16. 
How I am joyned to this body, I know not; which whenitis 
bea'thfull , provoketh me to warre , and being damaged by warre, © 
aſſecteih me with grief; which I both love as 4 fellow- ſervant , 
ani hate as an utter enemy: It is «pleaſant foe, and « perfidions _ 
friend. O ſtrange conjunction and alienation; What I fer I em- 
brace , and wht | love I am affraid of? before I make warre, I * 
am reconciled, before I enjoy peace I ans at variance. MF 


EP1G 8. 

What need that houſe be dawb'd with fleſh and bloud ? 
Hang d round with ſilks and gold? repair'd with food? 
Coſt idly ſpent! That coſt doth but prolong | 
Tby thraldome. Fool, thou wik'ft thy jail too ſtrong, 
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IX. 


| PHIL1PPIANS. 1: 23; f 
Lam in 4 ſtrait between two, haung 4 deſire? 


* 


tobe diſſolved, and to be with Chriſt. 


1 ö 5 

W Hat meant our carefull patents ſo to wear, 9A 

| And layifh out their ill expended houres , 3 
To purchaſe for us large poſſeſſions here, 

which (though unpurchas'd) are too truly ours? 1 

What meant they, ah what meant they to indure 

Such loads of needleſſe labour, to procure ol 

| And make that thing our own, which was our own too ſures * 

2 e 

What mean theſe liy'ries and poſſeſſive keyes 

What mean theſe bargains, and theſe necdleſle ſales % 7% 

|» What need theſe jealous, theſe ſuſpitious wayes 

Of law-di vis'd, and law-difloly'd entails! © EM 

No need to ſweat for gold, wherewith to buy + 

| Eſtates of bigh-priz'dland; no need to tie "mf 

Eatth to their heirs, were they but clogg'd with catthas 1. 


O were their ſouls but clogg'd with earth asT 8 
They would not purchaſe with fo ſalt an ite; 


| They would not take of almes, what now they buy? : 
Nor call him happy, whom the world counts rich: * 0 

They would not take ſuch pains, project and prog © 
Jo charge their ſhoulders with ſo gteat a log: * 
Who kath the greater lands, hath but the greater clog. ; 3 
ILSS N 2 
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5 3 
cannot do an act which earth diſdains not; | 
Is cannot think a thought which earth corrupts not; 
I cannot ſpeak a word which earth profanes not; 
I cannot make a yow earth interrupts not : 
If I but offer up an eatly grone , 5 
Or ſpread my wings to Heav'ns long long'd for throne, 
She darkens my complaints, and drags my offering down. 


7 


\ 1 
Evn like the hawk, (whoſe keepers wary hands 
Have made a priſner to her wethring ſtock ) 
Forgetting quite the pow'r of her faſt bands, 
| Makes a rank bate from her forſaken block, 
But her too faithfull leaſh doth ſoon retain _ 
1 Her broken flight, attempted oft in vain; 
It gives her loyns a twitch, and tugs her back again. 
6 


Fo, when my ſoul directs her better eye | 
EF To Heay' us bright Pallace (where my treaſure lies) 
I ſpread my willing wings, but cannotflie, | 
Earth hales me down, I cannot, cannot riſe : 
Z When I but ſtriye to mount the leaſt degree, 

6 Earth gives a jerk, and foils me on my knee 
Lord, hom my ſoul is rackt betwixt the world and thee! 


ZIG | 71 | 

Great God, Iſytead my feeble, wings in vain; 

”  Invainl offer my extended hands: 

I cannot mount till thou unlink my chain; 

Is cannot come till thau releaſe my, bands: 
Which if thou pleaſe to break, and then ſupply 

e ſhall not flie 


My wings wirh ſpirit, th* Eagle 
EA pitch that s half ſo fair, nor at ſo ſwift as I. 
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&. Book 5. + Emblems. 283 
. BONAVENT, cap. 1. Soliloq qt. 
41 ſweet leſus, pierce the marrow of my ſoul with the bealib⸗ 
* fullsbofis of thy love, that it may truly burn and melt, and lan- 
guish with the onely defire of thee ; that it may deſire to be diftolved, 
and to be with thee : Let ii hunger alone for te breadofl * 
it thirſt aſter thee,» the ſpring and fountain of eternal light, the 
flream of ire pleaſure :, let.it alwaies defire thee , ſeek thee, and | 
find thee , and ſweethygeſt in thee, 4 


| r EP IG. Soom. 
What > will thy ſhackles neither looſe nor break ; 
Are they too ſtrong, or is thy arm too weak? 
Art will prevail where knotty ſtrength denics 5 
My ſoul, there's Aquefortis in thing eyes. 
. . 
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X . 


PSALM 142. 7. 


Bring my foul out of priſon, that Imay praiſe 


thy name. 


MY Soul is like a bird, my fleſh the cage, 
Wherein the wears her weary pilgrimage 

Of houres as few as evil, dayly fed | 

With ſacred wine, and ſacramentall breads | 

The keyes that lock het in, and let her out. 

Are Birth and Death; twixt both ſhe hops about 

From perch to perch, from ſenſe to reaſon ; then 

From higher reaſon-dowh to ſenſe again: 

From ſenſe ſheclimbs to faith; where fora ſeaſon 

She ſits and ſings; then down again to reaſon-: 
Lyon reaſon backe to faith, and ſtraight from thenee 

She racy flutters'totheperch of ſenſe: 

e 


to hope; then hops from hope to doubt > 


From ſen 1 
From doubt, to dull deſpair; there ſeeks about 
For deſpꝰ tate freedome, and at ev'ry grate, 
she wildly thruſts, and begs th' untimely date 
. Of unexpired thraldome, to releaſe 
Th' afflicted captive, t iat can find no peace. 
Thus am I coop' d within this fleſnly cage 
I wear my youth. aad waſt my weary age, 
Spending 2 breath which was ordain'd to chaunt 
Heay'ns praiſes forth, in ſighes and ſad complaint: 
Whilſt happierbirds can ſpread theit nimble wing 
From ſntubs to cedars, and their OP and (ing 
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286 Emlemes. 300 
In choice of raptures, the harmonious ſ torx 
Of mans redemption, and his Makers glory: | 
You glorious Martyrs, you illuftrious troops , 
That once were cloyſter'd in your fleſhiy coops, 
As faſt as I, what rhet'rick had your tongues 3 
What dextrous Art had your Elegiak ſongs 2 
What Paul. lik pow t had your adir'd de votion? 
What ſhac kle breaking faith infus d ſuch motion 
To your ſtrong prayers, that could obtain the boo 
To be inlarg'd; to be uncag d ſo ſoon? 24 
When I, poore 1, can ſing my dayly tears, 

Grown old in bondage, and can find no ears: - 
||. You great partakers of eternall glory, 
That with oi en Oratory, _ 
i Releas'd your ſouls from your terreftriall cage, 
Permit the paſſion of my holy tage io 
Lo recommend: my ſorrows, t dearly known 
To you, in dayes of old, and once your own, 
To your beſt thoughts, (but oh *rdotinor-befit ye 
To move your pray'rs; you love and joy, not pittie:) 
Wo Great Lord of fouls to whom ſhould priſners flie, 
But thee ? Thou hadſt thy cage, as well as : :; 
| And; for my fake, thy pleaſute was to know 
be ſorrows that it brought, and feltſt ti em too; 
O ſetc me free, and Iwill ſpend thoſe dayes, 
Waich now I waſt in begging, jn thy praiſe. 
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ANSELM. in Protolog. cap. r 

o miſerable condition of man kind, that has loſt that for which 

he was cre:ted ! Alas, what hith he loſt} And what hath he 
found? He hath loſt happinsſſe for which he was made, and found 
miſery ſor which he was not made: What is gone and what is 
lef: } That thing is gone, without which he is unhappy * that 
thing is left, by which he is miſerable : O wretched men! From 
whence are we expelled? To what are we impelled ? whence are we 
thrown ? And whither are we hurried? From our home into ba- 
nishment ; from the ſight of God into our own blindneſse ; from 
the pleaſure of immortalitie to the bitterneſſe of death: Miſerable 
change! from hom great a good, to how great an evil? Ab me, 
what have Tenterpriſed $ what have I done? whither did I de 
« whither am I come ? | 
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EP 16. 10. 


Pauls mid night · voice prevail'd; his muſicks thunder 
Uahing' d the priſon doores, ſplit bolts in ſunder: 
Ani ſitſt thou here, and hang'ſt the feeble wing $ 
And wiin'ſt to be enlarg'd! ſoul, learn to ling, 
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P SA LM 24. I | 
As the Hart pant el h after the Water-brooks , | 
ſo panteth my ſoul after thee, O God, ..___ + 


SET I a 8 : 
[Ow ſhall my tongue expreſle th at hallow?d fire 
Which Heay'n hath kindledin my raviſhtheart > 
What Muſe ſhall I invoke, that will inſpire - 
 Mylowlyquill.to act aloftie part 
What Art ſhall I deviſe t* exprefl 
Too intricate to be exprethby Art! 
Let all the nine 171 zefuſe bo 
Their aid in this high task, for they abuſe 1 2 
The flames of love too much: aſſiſt me, Davids Muſe, 


7 ME 4; 
Not as the thirſty ſoy] deſires ſoft nom ts, 
To quicken and refreſh her E bryon grain] 
Nor as the drooping creſts of fading flow'rs 
Requeſt the bountie of a morning xain,, 
Dol deſire my God: theſe, in few houres, 
Re-wiſh what late their wiſhes did obtain, 
But as the ſwift-foot Hart doth wounded flie : 
Toth' much deſired ſtreams, ev'n ſo do 1 *g 
Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find or die. 
Beſore 
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3 
Before a pack of deep mouth dd luſts I flee; 

DO. they have ſingled out my panting heart, 
And wanton capid, ſitting in atree, 
Hlath pier d my boſome with a flaming dart; 
| My foul being ſpent, for refuge ſeeks to thee, 
© © Butcannotfind where thou my refuge art: 

Like is the ſwifc-foot Hart doth woundedflie 

To the deſired ſtreams, ev'nſo doT ' © 
Pant after thee; my God, whom I muſt find or die. 


4 


ERIE Fs. 


3 » #36" 0s: $ 701 7 
| If luſt ſhould chaſe my ſoul, made ſwift byfright, 
Thou art the ſtreams whereto my ſoul is bound: 
 Orifajav'lin wound my ſides inflight , 87 Sf: 
Thou art the balſame that muſt eure my wound: 
If poyſon chance i infeſt my foul; in fight I 
Thou art the treacle that muſt make me ſound: 
Ev'n as the wounded Hart, emboſt, doth flie 
To th* ſtreams extremely long d for, ſo do l 
Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find or die. 
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CYRI I. lib. 5. in Joh. cap. 10. | 

o precious water, which quencheth the no) ſeine thirſt of this 
world, that ſcoureth all the flains of ſinners, that watereth the 
earth of our ſouls with heavenly ſhowers, and bringeth back the 
thirſty heart of man to his onely God: „ 
ä 5 S. Au us r. Soliloq. 33. | 

o fountain of liff , and vein of living waters, when ſtall I leave 
this forſaken , impaſible , and dry earth, and taſſ the waters of 
thy ſn eemeſie , that I may behold thy virtue, and thy glory, and 
flake my t:irſi with the ſtreams of thy merey; Lord, I thirſt: 
Thou art the ſpring of life, ſatisfie me; I thirſi Lord, I ihirſt af. 
JJ... 8 
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ET EP1G,1 I. 
The arrow-ſmitten Bart, deep wou nded, flies 
To th' ſprings with water in his weeping eyes: 
Heay'n is thy ſpring: If Satans fiery dart 
Pierce thy faint ſides, do ſo, niy wounded Heart. 
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| PSALM 42. 2. Wu 
hen ſball I come and appear b fore God!? 


VW Hatismy ſoul the better to be tin d 

With holy-fire ? what boots it to be con d b 
With Heay'ns own ſtamp'? what vantage can there he 
To ſouls of Heav*n-deſcended pedegtee, "et be 
More then to beaſts that grovel $ Are not they 
Fed by th Almighties hand? and ey*ry day, 
Fill'd with his bleſſing too ? Do they-not ſee 
God in his Creatures as direct as we? | 
Do they not taſt thee ? hear thee ? nay, what ſenſe 


\ 


Is not partaker of thine Excellence? un ng 

What more do we 2 Alas, what ſerves our reaſunn 

But, like dark lanthoins, to accompliſh treaſon | 

With greater clofenefle + It affords no light, 

Brings thee no nearer to our purblind ſight; 
No pleaſure riſes up the leaſt degree, 
Great God, but in the clearer view of thee: 1 
What priv ledge more then ſenſe hath reaſon tan? 
What vantage is it to be born a man?: 
How often hath my patience built, dear Lord, 
Vain tow*rs of Hope upon thy gracious Word? 
How often hath thy Hope-reyiying Grace 
Woo'd my ſuſpitious eyes to ſeek thy face! 
How often have I ſought thee } Oh how long 
Hath expęctation taught my perfect tongue 

epeited pray'rs, yet pray rs could ne'r obtalh 3 

In vain Fſeek thee, and I beg in yarn: 


„ _ -Bnblomes. Book 5. 
If it be high preſumption to behold 5 
Thy face, why didſt thou make mine eyes ſo bold 
To ſeek it? It that object be too bright 
For mans aſpect, why did thy lips invite 
Mine eye t expect it ? If it might be ſeen, 
Why is this envious curtain drawn between 
My dak bed eye and it F O tell me, why Ww 
Thou doſt command the thing thou doſt deny; 
Why doſt thou give me ſo unpriz da treaſure , 
And then deny ſt my greedy ſoul the pleaſute 
To viewtbygift: Alas, that gift is void, 
And is no gift, that may not be enjoy'd: 
If thole refulgent beams of Heay'ns great light 
Guild not the day, what is the day, but night? +... 
Tae drouzie ſhepnerd ſleeps; flow'rs droop and fade; 
The birds are ſullen, and the beaſt is ſad: 
But if 1 Titan darr his golden ray, 
And, with his riches gloriftc, the daß, 
The jolly ſhepheard pipes; flowr's freſhly ſpring . 
The beaſts growes gameſome, and the birds they ſing: 
Thou art my Sun, great God: O when ſhaltt 
View the full beams of thy Meridian eye? 
Draw, draw this fleſhly curtain, that denies 
The gracious preſence of thy glorious eyes; 
Or give me faith; and by the eye of grace, 
| 1 mall behold thee, though not face to face. 
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%% ASCEST WEL 39. ng 
| Who created all things is better then all things ; wh beautified 

all things is more beautifull then al things: who made ſtrengih is 
ſtronger then all things: who made great things is greater then all 
things: Whatſcever thou loveſſ he is that io thee: Learn to love the 
workmay in his work, the Createur in his creature: Let not that 
which was made by him poſſeſſe thee, leſt thou loſe him by whom 
thy ſelf was made. | e 
S. Au Gus r. Med. cap. 37. : ; 

o thou moſt ſweet , moſt gracious, moſt amiable , moſt fair, 
when ſhall I ſee thee? when ſhall T be ſatisfied with thy beaxtie 2 
When wilt thou lead me jrom this dark dungeon, that I may con- 
jeße thy name £ | 


. E16. 13. 
How art thou ſhaded in this veil of night, 
Behind ghy curtain fleſh ? om ſceſt no lights 
Rut what thy pride doth challenge as her own; 


Thy fleſh is hie: ſoul take this curtain down. 
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XIII. 


PSALM $5. 6. | : 
O that I had the wings of a Dove, for then I 
would flie away and be at reſt. i 


L 
A Ndam I ſworn a dunghil ſlave for ever 
To earths baſe drudg' ty? ſhall I neyer find 
A night of reſt? ſhall my indentures never 
Be cancell'd 3 did injurious Nature bind 
My ſoul earths prentice, with no clauſe to leave her F 
No day of freedom? muſt 1 ever grind 3 
O that J had the pinions of a Dove, | 
| .__ ThatI might quit my bands and ſore above, 
And pour my juſt complaints before the great Jehoye? 
| e 
How happy are the Doves, that have the pow r, 2 
When ere they pleaſe, to ſpread their ayry wings! 
Or cloud-diyiding Eagles, that ean towre  - 2 2M 
Above the ſcat of theſe inferiour things! 
How happy is the Lark, that ey'ry bout 
Leaves earth, and then for joy mounts up and (ings? + -., 
Had my dull foul but wings as well as they, bk” 
How I would ſpring from earth and clip away! 
As wiſe Aſtrea did, and (corn this ball of clay! 


6 


| 3 . 
O how my ſoul would ſpurn this ball of clay, | 
And loath the dainties of carths painfulpleaſure ! 
O how I'de laugh to ſee men night and day 
Turmoyl, to gain that traſh they call their treaſure! 
© how I'de ſmile to ſee what plots they lay 
To catch a blaſt, or own a ſmile from Ceſar ! 
Had I the pineons of a mounting Dove, 
How I would fore and ſing, and hate the love 
Oftranſitory toyes, and feed on joys above 


| 4 

There ſhould I find that everlaſting pleaſure, (not; 

Which change removes not, and which chance prevents 

There ſhould I find that everlaſting tteaſure, 
Wich force deprives not, fortune diſaugments not; 

There ſhould 1 find that everlaſting * 

- Whoſc hand recalls not, and whoſc heart repents not; 
Had the pineons of aclippitig Dove, 

Hos would climb the skies, and hate the love 
Of tranſitory toyes, and joy in things above“ 

1 5 | 

| Norank-mbuth'd ſlander there ſhall-give offence, | 

Or blaſt our blooming names, as here they do: 

No liver - ſcalding luſt ſhall there incenſe 

Our boy ling veins. There is no Cupids bow : 

Lord, give my ſoul the milk · white innocenee 

Of Doyes, and 1 ſhall have their pineons too: 

Had I the pincons of a ſprightjy Dove, 

. How I would quit this earth, and ſore above 


Jchoye. 
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| And Heay*ns bleſt kingdom find, with Heay'ns bleſt King 
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_ 8. Au sus r. in Pſal. 13g. 
. What wings ſboul1 I deſire but the two precepts oflove,on which 
the Law and the Prophets depend I Oi I could obtain theſe wings 
| TI could fly from thy face to thy face, from the face of thy Inſtice to 
the face of thy. Mercy : Let 1 find thoſe wings by love which e 
* haveloſtby luſt. * 


88. KAusus r. in Pal. 76 „„ 
Let us caſt off whaiſeever hindereth, extangleth,or bardeneth 
eur flight until we attain that which. ſatisfieth; beyond which, uo. 
thing is ; beneath which, all things are; of which, all things are. 
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TION NN? EY. 13. 

Tell me, my wiſhing ſouh, didſt ever trie 
How faſt the wings of red. eroſt faith can flie ? 
Why begg' ft thau then the pineons of a Dove? 
Faiths wings are fwifter, but the —_ love. 
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Bock 3. Emblemus. 
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PSALM 34. 1. 
How amiable are thy Tabernatles 0 God of, 
Hoſts. eee | | 


\ Ncient of dayes, to whomall times are Now, 
- * Before whoſe Glory Seraphims do bow 
Their bluſhing cheeks, and veil their blemiſht faces, 

That uncontain d at once doſt fill all places; 
How glorious, O how far beyond the height 
Of puzzled quils, or the obtuſe conceit - © 
Offleſh and blood, or the too flat reports 
Of mortal tongues, are thy expreſleſſe courts! 
Whoſe glory to paint forth with greater Art, 
Raviſh my fancy, and inſpire my heart; 
Excuſe i and pardon me 

For ſhewing ſenſe what faith alone ſhould ſe. 
| Ten thouſand millions, and ten thouſand more 
Of angel meaſur d leagues from th Eaſtern ſhore 
Of dungeon earth this glorious Palace ſtands, | 
Before whoſe pearly gates ten thouſand bands 
Of armed angels wait to entertain— an 
Thoſe purged ſouls for whom the Lamb was flain; 
Whoſe guiltleſſe death, and voluntary yielding 
Of whole giy*a life, gave this brave court her building; 
The lukewarm blood of this dear Lamb being ſpilt; 
To rubies turn'd, whereof her poſts were built; 
And what dropt down in cold and gelid gore, 
Did turn rich Saphyres, and impav d her floor: 

; V 3 | The 


4 


[ 


| 30 f 


e C * W * 
_ : ; 2 * 4 Ll 
Emblemes. Book 5. 
; 5 Nee Si K 5 
— . * 


The brighter flames, that from his ey-balls ray*d, 


Brew Chryſolites, whereof her walls were made: 
The milder glances ſparkled on the ground, 


And groundſild every door with Diamond; 

But dying, darted upwards, and did fix 

A battlement of pureſt Sar/onig. 

Her ſtreets with burniſht gold are paved round, 
Stars lic like pebbles ſcattred on the ground: 
Pearl mixt with Onyx, and the Jaſper ſtone, 
Made gravell'd cauſcwayes to be trampled on: 
There ſhincs,no;Sun by day, no Moon by night; 
The Pallace glory is the Pallace light: 
There js no time to meaſure mot ion by, 

There Time is ſwallow ed with Eternity: 


17 


Wry-mout d Difdain, and corner haunting Luſt, 


* 


And twy fac'd Friud, and beetle · biow'd Diſtruſt, 


Soul boylidg Rage, and. trouble: ſtate Sedition, 


And giddy Doubt, and goggle-cy'd Suſpition, 

And Jumpiſh Sorrow, and degen'rous Fear 

Are baniſht thence, and Dcarh's a ſtranger there: 
But ſimple Love, and ſempitgrnal Joyes,. | 

Whoſe ſweetneſſe neither gluts, nor fulneſſe cloyes ; 
Where face.to face our raviſht eye ſhall ſee © 
Great ELOH1M, that glorious One in Three, 
And Three in One, and ſq ing him ſhall bleſſe him, 
And bleſſing, loye him, and in love, poſſeſſe him: 
Here ſtay wy ſoul. and rayiſh in relationn 
Thy words being ſpent, ſpend now in contemplation. 


/ 
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Embleme. 


S. GREG. in Pſal. 7. pœnitent. = 
Sweet Ieſus, the word of the Father , the brightneſſe of paternal 
glory, whom Angels delight to view, teach me to do thy wills that 


10 
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led by thy good Spirit, I may come to that bleſſed City, where day is 


eternal, where there ig certain ſecurity, and ſecure eternity, and e. 


ternal peace, and peaceful happineſſe , and happy ſweetneſſe z and 


ſweet pleaſure ; where thou O God with the Father and the holy 

Spirit liveſt and reigneſi world -- oa SE | 
X ibid | 

There is light without darkpeſſe ; joy without grief; defirs 

without puniſhment ; love without ſadneſſe 3 ſatiety witham los- 

thing; ſafety without ſear ; health with diſeaſe; and life 

without death, e A Ray Es 


ETTe 14. 5 
My ſoul, pry not too nearly; the complexion 
Of Sols bright face is ſeen but by reflexion: | 
But wouldſt thou know what's Heay'n 2 I Il tell thee what 
Think what thou canſt not think, and Heay'nis that. 
4 = 
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CANTICLES 8. 14. 


Make haſt, my Beloved, and belike the Roe, 
or the young Hart upon the mountains of 
SPICES. 


O, gentle tyrant, go; thy flames do pierce 3 
My ſoul to deep; thy flames are too too fierce 5 
My marrow melts, my fainting ſpirits fry 
I'thꝰ rorried Zone of thy Meridian eye: 
Away, away mw ſweets are too perfuming z 
Turn, turn thy ace, thy fires are too conſuming: 
Haſt hence, and let thy winged ſteps out · go 
The frighted Ro buck, and bis flying Ro. 
But wilt thou leave me then? O thou that art 
Life of my ſoul, ſoul of my dying heart, 
Without the ſweet aſpect of whole fair eyes, 
My ſoul doth Janguith and her ſolace dies; 
Art thou ſo eaſily wood? ſo apt to hear 
The frantick language of my fooliſh fear? 
Leave, leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me; 
Look, look upon me, though thine eyes o'rcome me. 
O how they wound! but how my wounds content me! 
How ſweetly theſe delightful pains torment me! 
How I amtortur'd in exceflive meaſure + _ 
Of pleafing cluelties too cruel pleaſure! *. 
Turn, turn away, remove thy ſcorching beams; 
I languiſh with theſe bitter-weet extremes : 


R 
8 


eee Enn. 
Haſtt hen, and let thy winged ſteps out go 


CEE N 2 N 3. 
RR my 
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The flying Ro. buck, and his frighted Ro. 


| Turn back, my dear; O let my raviſht eye 
Once more behold thy face before thou fly; 


What, ſhall we part without a mutual kiſſe ? 
O who can leave ſo ſweet a face as this? 
Look full upon me; for my ſoul deſires 
To turn a holy Martyr in thoſe fires : 
O leave me not, nor turn thy n from me; 
Look, look upon me, though thy flames oy'rcome me. 
If thou becloud the Sun. ſhine of thine eye, | 


I free to death, and if ir ſhine, I fry ; 


Which like a fever, that wy ſoul hath got, 

Makes ne to burn too cold, or freez too hot: 

Alas, I cannot bear ſo ſweet a ſmart, 

Nor canſt thou be leſſe glorious then thou art. 
Haſt then, and let thy winged ſteps out. go 
The frighted Ro-buck, and his flying Ro. 

But go not far beyond the reach of breath; 


Too jarge a diſt ance makes another death: 
My youth is in her 17 2 Autumnal vowes 


Will make me riper for ſo ſweet a Spouſe; 


When after- times have burniſh'd my deſite, 
I'll ſhoot thee flames for flames, and fire for fire. 


O leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me; 
Look, look upon me, though thy flames ov'rcomę me. 
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Autor ſcalæ Paradiſi. Tom. 9. Aug. cap. 8. 
Fear not O Bride, nor deſpair; think not 7 ſelf contemned, 
if thy Bridegroom withdraw his face a while : Al things cooperate 
for the beſt : both from his abſence, and his preſence thou gaineſÞ 
light: He cometh to thee, and he goeth from er en to make 
thee con ſolate; he goeth, to make thee cautious , Teſt thy abundant 
conſolation puff thee up : he cometh that thy languiſhing ſoul may 
be comforted ; he goeth , leſt his familiarity ſhould be contemned ; 
and being abſent, to be more deſired; and being deſired, to be more 
2 ſought 3 and being long ſought , to be more acce piably 
ound. PRI | | RE) 


EP10. 15. 
My ſoul, ſins monſter, whom, with greater eaſe _ 
Ten thouſand fold, thy God could make then pleaſe; _ 


What wouldſt thou have ? nor pleas'd with ſun, nor ſhade 2 
Heay'n knows not what to make of what he made, * 
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REVETAT IO 2. 19. 


Be thou faithful unto death, and 1 v give 
| thee the crown of life, 


1 


| 'By faithful, Lord, what g that . 
Believe: t is eaſy to believe; but what ? 
That he whom thy hard heart hath wounded; 
And whom thy ſcorn hath ſpit. upon, 
Hath paid thy fine, and hath compounded 
For thoſe foul deeds thy hands have done: 
Believe, that he whoſe gentle palms 
Thy needle. pointed ſins have naild, 
Hath both thy flaviſh load (9 of alms) 
Aud made ſupply where thou haſt faild 
Did ever mis ry find ſo ſtrange relief? 
| It is a love too Wee for mans belief. 


2 


Believe that he; whoſe fide 
Thy crimes 1258 piert'd with theit rebellions, did, 
To ſave thy Fung ſoul from dying 
Ten thou 
There was no ſcape, there was no flying, 
But through his deareſt bloods expence : 
Believe, this dying friend requires 
No other thanks for all his pain, 
| But cy'n the truth of weak deſires, | 
And for his love, but love again: e 
Did ever mis ry find ſo true a friend? 3 Y 
Ir is a love tos vaſt to comprehend. 
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| Wich floods of tears baprize 
And drench theſe dry, theſe unregen rate eyes; 
2B Tord, whetmy dull, my blunt belief, 
BE > And break this fleſhly rock in ſunder, 
: 1 * from this heart, this hell of grief, 
* ee a Heay'n of love and wonder: 

Os if thy mercies will remove 

| And melt this lead from my belief, 
=. My grief will then refine my love, 
11 Mi love will then refreſh my grief: 
my Thinmee mine eyes as he hath bled; vouchiate 
Toe OG lee drop an Epitaph. RE 


$1 7 
| . Buti is the crown of Glory 
The oy of a lamentable ſtory ? 
| Or can ſo greata-purchaſe riſe 
From a ſalt humour? can mine eye 
Run faſt enough t obtain this prize? 
If ſo, Lord; who's ſo mad to die ⁊ 
Thy tears are trifles; thou muſt do: 
Alas, I cannot then endeavour: 
willz but will atug or tw¹ o 
guffic eiche turn ? boy muſt. erſever: : 
xu Grinonilldomts auf (hall my feeble, 1 
[Bec cromay. 2 Al crown wh a cron of. lite. 


5 
But is Gere lub a- dearth 5 
hat thou muſt buy what is thy due by birth ; 
Hewhom thy bands did form of duſt, 
Andigave him breath upon condition j 
To love his great Creatout, muſt 
He now bethine by compolition? 
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Art thou a gracious God and mild, . 
Or head. ſtrong man rebellious rather! 
O, man's a baſe rebellious child, 
And thou a very gracious Father: | 
The gift is thine ; we ſtrive, thou crown'ſt our ſtrife 5 
Thou giy'ſt us Faith; and Faith, a crown of life. 
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be mind of the Frontiſpiece. 


. . Y: is Bubble 's Man: Hope, Fear, falſe Joy and Trouble, 
Are thoſe four Windes which dayly tofle this Bubble. 
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"To. the ; rig ieht Hot ourabls | 
both in los and Virtue, and 
moſt accompliſht Lp I, 


MAR . 
COUNTESSE OF DORSET, 


LAD V Governeſle to the 
moſt Illuſtrious 


CHARLES 


PRINCE of great Britain, and 
JAMES, 
Duk E of York 


Excellent Lady, , 
"Il Preſent theſe Tapours to burn un- 
der the ſafe grote un of your Ho- 
Dll 5 nourable Name : Where , I pre. 

ume, they hrs? ſecure from the 
damps of ignorance; and blaſts of cenſure 
X 4 IT 
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| Which my thankful heart aweth your incompa- 
rable goodneſſe. Be pleaſed to honour it with 
| your noble Acceptance, which ſhall be nothing 
il but What your owm eſteem ſhall make it. | 


 MaDaNE, 
Your Lare* moſt 


humble ſervant, 
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| It is 4 ſmall part of that abundant ſervice 


To the Reader. 


F you are ſatisfied with my En. 
2 blemes, I here ſet before you a ſe- 
cond ſervice. It is an Ægyptian 
diſh, dreſt on the Engliſh faſhion : ; 
They „at their Feaſts , uſed to preſent a a 
Deaths-head at their ſecond courſe? This 
will ſerve for both. You need not tear a ſur. 
fet ; Here is but little; and that, light of di. 
oeftion : If it but pleaſe your Palate; I que- 
ſtion not your ſtomack: Fall too; ani much 
good may it $9 you. 5 
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Convivio addit Mihervat El 4 
Rem, Regem, Regimen, Regionem, Rel ? ionem, 4 
Exornats, celeb rat, Hanger, honorat, amat. © 
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PSALM 51. 5. 


Behold I was ſhaper in iniquity, and in ſin did 


my mother coricgive me. 


MAn is mans ABC: There is none that can 
Read God wright unleſſe he firſt ſpell Man: 
Man is the ſtairs, whereby his knowledge climbs 
To his Creatour though it oſteptimes 
Stumbles for wait © gh and ſometimes trips 
For want of earefal hee I; and p ſlips 
Through unadviſed baſt; and when at 1 
His weary ſteps haye teach'd the top, bis ſtrength 
Oft fails to ſtand; bis idd brains turg round, 
And Phaeton lixe; ls hea Jong to the ground: 
Theſe ſtairs art often dark, Ind full of danger 
To him, whom want of taQtice makes a ſtranger 
To this bling w "The amps ofgature lends ; 
Butafalſelj ,and 115 to her on ends. 
Theſe be the w yes to cav'n; theſe paths require 
A light that ſprings from that Diviner fire, 
Whoſe humane ſoul-enlightning ſun-beams dart 
Through the bright crannies of th? immortal parts 
And here, thou great Original of Light, 
Whoſe errour-chacing beams do unbenight 
The very ſoul of darkneſſe, and untwiſt, 
The clouds of ignoraace, do thou aſſiſt 
My feeble quill; reflect thy ſacred rayes 
Upon theſe lines, that they may light the wayes 
That lead to thee ; ſo guide my heart, my hand, 
That 1 may do what others underſtand. 


Let my heart practice what my hand ſhall/write; 


Till then, I am a Tapour;wanting light. 


o 
Neu du . 
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9 3 1 Hieroglyph. I. 

5 This golden Precept, Enow thy ſelf, came down 

From Heay/ns high Court: It was an Artunknown . a 
To fleſh and blood. The men of Nature ob Ti 
Great journeys in it : Their dim eyes did look thy 


But through a miſt, like Pilgrims they did ſpend 
I beir idle ſteps, but knew no journeys end. 
The way to das thy ſelf, is firſt to caſt 
Thy frail beginning Progreſle, and thy laſt: 
This is the ſum of Man: But now return 
And view this Tapour ftanding in this Urn. 
Behold her ſubſtance, ſordid and impure, ee, 
+ Uſelefle and and vain; and (wanting light) obſcure : 
Tis but a ſpan at longeſt, nor can laſt 
Beyond that ſpan ; ordain'd and made to waſt :- 
Ey'n ſuch was Man (before his ſoul gave light 
JT To his vile ſubſtance) a meer child of night; 
Ee he had life, eſtated in his Urn, i i 
And markt for death; by nature, born to burn: 
Thus liveleſſe, lightleſſe, worthleſſe firſt bey n 
That glatious, that preſumptuous thing call'd Man. 
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Eonfider, O nan, what thou wert before thy birib, and what ibou 
art from thy birth to thy death, and what thou ſhalt be after dea th: 
Thou wert made of an impure ſubſlance, clothed and nouriſt ed in 
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thy mothers blood, 
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Forbear, fond Tapour : what thou ſeek'ſt, is fire: 
Thy own deſtruction's lodg'din thy deſire. 

Thy wants are far more ſafe then their ſupply : 

He that begins to live, begins to die. 


BUY ITS Br... Ld oe 
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GENESIS 1.3. 


And God | aid, Let there belight; and there 
Vas light. Fen; Rn 


1 


T His flame · expecting Tapour hath at length 
Received fire, and now begins to burn: 
It hath no vigour yet, it hath no ſtrength ; 
Apt to be puft and quencht at ey'ry turn: 1 
It was a gracious hand that thus endow'd ö 
This ſnuff with flame: But mark this hand doth ſhrgud | 
It ſelf ſelf from mortal eyes, and folds it in a cloud. i 
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Thus man begins to live. Anunknown flame 
Quickens 2 finiſh: Organs, now poſſe ſt 
With motion; and which motion doth proclaim 
An act ive ſoul, though in a feeble breaſt: 
But how, and nen infus d, ask not my pen; 
Here flies aclond before the eyes of men: 
I cannot tell thee how, nor canſt thou tell me when, 


| 3 
Was it a parcel of celeſtial fite | 
Infus'd by Heay'n into this flefhly mould? 
Or was it (think you) made a ſoul entire? 
Then, Was it new created ? Or of old? 
Oris 't a propagared Spark tak d out 
From Natures embets? while we go about, 
By reaſon to reſolve, the more we taiſe à doubt. A 2 
S 525 
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If it be part of that celeſtial Flame, | 
lt muſt be even as pure, as free from ſpòt 
As chat eternal Fountain whence it came: 
If pure and ſpotlelle, then wheyce came the blot? 
It ſelf being pure could not it ſelf defile; 
Nor hath unactive matter pow r to ſoil 
Her pure and active form, as Jars corrupt their Oyl. 
X $ 
Or if it were created, tell me when? . 
Tfinthe firſt ſix daye s, where kept till now? 
Or if theſoul were new created, then 
Heav'n did not all, at firſt, he had to do: 
Six dayes expired all creation ceaſt, — 
All kinds; even from the greateſt to the leaſt, 
Mere finiſht and complete before the day of reſt. 
ö FE” | 
But why ſhould Man, the Lord of Creatures, want 
That priviledge which Plants and Beaſts obtain? 
F Beaſts bring forth Beaſts, the Plant a peifeR Plant; 
| And every like bringe forth her like again: 
Shall Fowls, and Fiſhes, Beaſts, and Plants convey 
I Life to their iſſue, and Man leſſe then they : 
| Shall theſe get living ſouls > And Man dead lumps of clay; 


Muſt humane ſouls be generated then ⁊ 
My water ebs; behold, a Rock is nigh : 
If Natures work produce the ſouls of men, 
Mans ſoul is mortal: All that's born muſt die. 


—— 


I Diſperſe this gloomy cloud ? Till then, be ſtill, 
My yaioly firiving thoughts 3 lie down, my puzzl'dquill. 
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What ſhall we thenconclude? What ſun-ſhine will 
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Why doft thou wonder, o mas, a the beight of the Stars, oy the 
depth of the Sea ? Enter into thine 0wn ſoul, and wonder there, © 


The ſoul by creating is infuſed 3 byinfafion, created, 


I'$IDOR. "2 


EP1G, 2. 
What art thou now the better by this flame? 
Thou know'ſt not how, nor when, nor whence it came 2 
Poor kind of happinefle, that can return 
No more accompt but this, to on: burn? 


, 


Mech. III. 
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 Eierogyph. III 
P PSALM 103.16. 
T he wind yaſſeth ever it and it i gone. 
O ſooner is this ligheed Tapour ſet 
Upon the tranſitory ſtage 
| Of eye · bedarkning night; 
Bu it is ſtraight ſubjected to the threat 


Of envious winds, whoſe waſtful rage 
Diſturbs her peaceful light, (bright. 


7 


3 31, 
| 
| 


Amd makes her ſubſtance waſt , and makes her flame lefle 
a:toh all. N | 
No ſooner are we born, no ſooner come 


To take poſſeſſion of this vaſt z 
This ſoul- afflicting earth, 
But danger meets us at the very womb, 
And ſorroꝶ with her full: mouth d blaſt 
Salutes our painful birth, 
To put out all our joys, and puff out all our mirth. 


» 
* * * — 
” 
— — —ÿ—ͤ — — — — — 


3 
Nor infant innocence, nor childiſh tears, 73%, 
Nor youthful wit, nor manly power, „„ | 
Nor politick old age, ph. 
Nor virgins pleading, nor the widows prayers; 
Nor lowly cell, nor lofty tower, 
Nor Prince, not Peer, nor Page EE 
Can ſcape this common blaſt, or curb her ſtormy rage. 


| 4 
Our life is but a pilgrimage of blaſts, 
And every blaſt brings forth a fear; 
And every fear, a death; 

The more it lengthens, ab, the more it waſts: 
Were, were we to continue here = ON 

The dayes of long-liv'd Seth, e 
Our ſorromi would renew, as 8 renew our błeatk, * 
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Toſt too and fro, our frighted thoughts are driy'n 
With every puff, with eyery tide 
Of ſelf conſuming care: St 
Our peaceful flame, that would point upto Heay'n, 
Is ſtill difturb'd, and tutn'd aſide; | 
And every blaſt of air iſ) 21 
Commits ſuch waſt in man as man cannot xepaix. 
IF | 6 
W' are all born debters, and we firmly ſtand 
|  Oblig'dforour firſt parents debt, 
3 Beſides our intereſt ; 
Alas, we have no harmleſſe cbunterband, 
And we are every hour beſet 
With threatnings of atreſt, 
And till we pay the debt we can expect no reſt, 


. 


| | 7 
What may this ſorrow- ſhakenlife preſent 
Io the falſerehiſhofourtaſt 

5 That's worth the name of ſweet ? 

Her minutes pleaſure 's choakt with diſcontent, 
Her 4 with every hlaſt; 

How many dangers meet | 

Poor man betwixt the biggin and the mipdipg ſheet! 


i e744 £97 4 
S. Aus us T- 


331 

S. Aus us r. | 
In this world, not to be grie ved, nat to be afſicted, not to be in 
danger, is impoßible. 10 | | 
Ibid. 


Bebold, the world 5s full of troubles, yet belovod : what if it 
were «pleaſing world How wauldſi thou delight in her calms, 
_ thatcarſt ſo well endure her ſlarms 3 


Fleroghph. 11. 
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| EP1G. 3. 

Art thou conſum d with ſoul- afflicting crofles ? 

Diſturb'd with grief ? annoy d with worldly loſſes t 

Hold up thy head; the Tapour lifred hie 

. Will brook the wind; when lower Tapouts die. 
Ya” 
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Hieroghph. IV. 
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MATTHEW 9.12, 
The 
Lwayes pruning, alwayes cropping $ 

A Is her rightneſſe ſtill obſcard 5 

Eve · dreſſing, ever topping ? 

Alwayes curing, never cur'd 2 
Too much ſnuffing makes a waſt ; 


When the os pend too faſt, 
They will ſhrink at ev'ry blaſt. 
2 


You that alwayes are beſtowing 
Coſtly pains in life repairing, 
Are but alwayes overthrowing 41 
Natures work by overcaring: 
Nature meeting with her fo 
In a work ſhe hath to do, 
Takes a ptide to overthrow. 


| abs * 3 
Nature knæaws het own perfection, 
And her pride diſdains a tutour, 
Can not ſtoop to Arts correftion, ,. 
And ſhe ſcorns a coadjutour, 
Saucy Art Mould not appear 
Till ſhe whiſper in her ear: 5 
Hagar flees, if Sara bear. 


Nature worketh for the 1 | 
If not hindred that ſhe cannot; 
Art ſtands by as her abettor, 
Ending nothing ſhe began not ; 
Ifdiſtemper chance to ſeiſe, 
Nature foil'd with the diſeaſe, 
Art may help her if ſhe pleaſe. 
Y 4 
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whole need not the Phyſitian. L 


But 


nA RI en * 5 
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: Ws 5 
But to make a trade of trying 8 
Drugs and doſies, alwayes pruning, 
Is to die fox fear of Me 1 
He 's untun'd, that 's alwayes tuning. 
He that often loves to lack 
Dear · bought drugs hath found a knack 
To foyl the man, and fecd the Quack. | 5 
| 6 


O the ſad, the frail condition 
Ofthe pride of Natures glory ! 
How infirm his c ion! 
And as beſt how tragſitory 
When his ryot doth impair — 
Natures weakneſſe, then his care 
Adds more ruin by repair. 


7 
Hold thy hand, healths dear maintainer, 
Life perchance may burn the ſtronger: 
Having ſubſtance to ſuſtain her, 
She untoucht, =_ laſt the longer: 
When the Artiſt goes about 
To redreſſe her flame, I doubt, 
Oftentimes he ſnuff it out. 


Nrcocxxs. 


Fr l/40 14414 J. I 1 

„ 5." MIOOCLEd 
Phyſicians of alt men ere moſt happy ; what g00d ſucceſſe ſuoevey * 
#hey have, the warld proclaimeth, and what faults they commit, be 
karth covereth, | 


EPI 4. 
My purſe being heayy, if my light appear 
But dimme, geek comes to make all clear; 
Quack, leaye thy trade; thy dealings are not right, 
Thou tak ſt our weighty gold to giye us light, 
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And he will give his Angels charge over thee. ; | 


How mine eyes could pleaſe themſelyes, and ſpend - 


Perpetual ages in this precious ſight! 
How I could woo Eternity, to lend 


My willing day gn antidote far, night! ; 4 | 


And how my fleth could with my fleih'contend, 
That views this object with no more delight! 
My work is great, my Tapourſpends too feſt x 
T is all I have, and ſoon would out or waſk, 
Did not this bleſſed ſcreen protect it from this blaft, 


Wo e 
O, I have loft the jewel of my ſoul, - 
And I muſt find it out, ot L muſt die: 
Alas ! my ſin· made darkneſſe doth eontroul 
The bright endeavour of my careful eye: 
I muſt go Farch and ranſack every hole; 
Nor have J other light to ſeek it by: | 
O if this light be ſpent, my — not done, 
My labour's worſe then loſt; my j ewel's gone, 
And I am quit forlorn, and Iam quit undone. 


3 
Tou bleſſed Angels, you that do enjoy 
The full fruition of eternal glory, 
Will you be pleas d to fancy ſuch a toy 
As man, and quit your glorious territory, 
And ſtoop to earth, vouchſafing to imploy 
Your care to guard the duſt that lies before ye ?8 
Diſdain you not theſe lumps of dying clay, 
That, for your pains, do oftentimes repay 
Neglect, if not diſdain, and ſend you griev d away ? 


This rapour of our lives; that once was plac'd 
In thefairſuburbs of Eternity, 
Is now alas confin'd to oy blaſt, | 
Aud turn d a My pole for the ſporting fly; 
And will you, ſacred Spirits, pleaſe to caſt | 
I ur care on us, and lend a gracious eye? 

How had this ſleader inch of Tapoùt been 
| Blaſted and blaz'd, had not this hieay'aly Screen 
Curb d the proud blaſt, and timely ſtept between 


| | 5 
O gondneſſe, far tranſcending the report 
Df laviſh tongues ! toe vaſt to comprehend - 
Amazed.quill, ho fat doſt thou come ſhort 
T expreſſe expreſſions that ſo far tranſcend ! 

Tou bleſſed Courtiers of th' eternal Coutrt, 
Whaſe full mouth'd Halleluiahs have no end, 

Receive that world of praiſes that belongs 

T0 your great Soy'reigh ; fill your holy tongues 
With qur Hoſanna's mixt with your Seraphiek fongs. 


1 


W 


"Y „„ 0 | 
Tf thou defireſf the help of Angels , fly the comfarts of the vnd. 
and reſiſt the temptations of the Devil, 3 9 
He will give his Angels charge over thee. O what re wen,, 
what love, what confidence deſerveth ſo ſweet a ſaying? For the 
preſence, reverence 3 for their good il, love ; for their nin 
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cenfidence . 8 


Seine . 


Erie. 5; 
My flame, art thou diſturb'd, diſeas'd, and driv'n 


To death with ftorms of grief? Point thou to Heay'n 2 
One Angel there ſhall eaſe the more alone, 


Then thrice as many thouſands of thy own, 
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E cel EsIA8 78 F 
To every thing there is an appointed time. 


Deaß. 
1 Bibel the frailty be this ads muff 
Alas, it hath not long to laſt: 
wichout the help of either thief or puff, 
Her —— knows the way to waſt: 


0 | Natur&hath made her ſubſtance apt 7 5 
Te ſpend it ſelf, and ſpend too faſt: 
It needs the 19 * of none 


at is 


| Talmiſh out . and languiſh all alone, 


14 thy 7 peace: wa ſhake thy. flow pac'd ſand 5 Yy 4 
le ix jus make no way: 4 
Thy z ; e exceeds her how'r, or ae doth ſtand, 
19 88 * — _ _ Lean nor Boys. 3 hand, 
ceaſe thy pleading, an ole e w 
- I ſurfet 285 too 196k ela . * 
This brisk, this boldfac' d light 
| Doth burn too bright ; 3 
Darkneſs adorns my —_—_ my day is darkeſt night; | 


Death. a. 7890 bo 


Time. Great Prince of n hold thy needleſſe hand; 
Thy captive's faſt and cannot flee : 5 
What arm can reſcue? who can countermand 2 
What pow r can ſet thy pris ner free ? 

Or if they could, what cloſe, what forreinland 
Can hide that head that flees from thee? - 
But if her harmleſſe light 3 
| Offend thy ſight, at ni 'ght F 
What needſt thou — at noon, what will 1 - ine 
8 28 % , axe 


Dea, I. have ontſtaid wy patience ; wy qui wick trade 


Groves dull and makes too flow 


male d debt is due, and ſhoul been paid 
When firſt her flame hegan toburn : 
"Nor T have ſtaid tdo long, I have delaid © 
To ſtore my vaſt, my craving Urn. 
My patent gives me pow'r 
Bach day, each how 1 Ctow? . 
To; mute the Peaſants thatch, and fake thePrincely 
. 
rie T Thou cones evo faff: thy y patent yes no pon c 
: | e Time ſhall. leaſe to ſa „A  (how'e? 
Death. Cavit chou appoitit my ſhaft © Tue. oumy 
8. 'T is I hid, do, Time. 'T is I bid, hens 
| N Alas; wy can 1 pint pep po 
1 . To he drooping head ti 
— thy tha 15 11 !ther kill, NY 
3 bay firike, be (wil, 


17 bee diue idem wings, and been amm thy 
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Hieroghph. VI. 345 
8. Aus usr. | 
Thou knoweſl not what time he will come: wait alwayes that 
becauſe thou knoweſt not the time of his coming , thou mayeſt be 
prepared againfl the time he cometh. And for this perchance , thoth 
— nor the time, becauſe ion mayeſt be prepared againſt as 
mes, 


2 3 Fry 
, 4 * 
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C 
Exſpect, but fear not death: death cannot kill; 

Till Time, (that firſt muſt ſeal her Patent) will! 
Would'ſt thou live long: keep Time in high eſteem) 
Whom gone, if thou canſt not recal, redeem; 
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His light ſhall be dart; and his candle ſhall be' 
Put out. | 95 1 


* 


| T 

Hat ails our tapour? Is her luſtre fled, 

Or foil'd? hat dire diſaſter breed 
This change, that thus ſbe vails her golden head 2? 


2 
It was but very now ſhe ſhin'd as fair 
As Venus ſtar, Her glory might compare 
With Cynthia, burniſht with her brothers hair, 

8 
There was no cave · begotten damp that mought 
Abuſe her beams; no wind t hat went about 
To break her peace; no puff to put her out. 


4 
Lift up thy wondꝰ ring thoughts, and thou ſhalt ſpie 
A cauſe, will clear thy doubts, but cloud thine eye: 
Subjects muſt yail, when as their Spv'reign's by. 


ok 5 iT Þ 
Canſt thou behold bright Phebus, and thy ſight 
No whit impair'd ? the object is too bright; 
The weaker yields unto the ſtronger nete bo 
298 8 | 


Great God, I amthy rapour, thou my ſun; 
From thee the Spring of light, my light begun; 
Yet if thy light but ſhine, my light 1s done. 


„ | 
If thou withdraw thy light, my light will ſhine, 
If thine appear, how poor alight is mine : 
My light is darkneſſe if compar'd to thine, A 
Wag -* | Z 2 Thy © 


24 MHieroghph. VII. 
; — * 

Thy Sun beams are too ſtrong for my weak eye; 
| Ifthou but ſhine, how nothing, Lord am I! 
Ah, who can ſee thy viſage, and not die! 


9 

| If eee earth ſhould make a night, 

My wanton flame would then ſhine forth too bright; 
My earth would even preſume eclipſe thy light. 


10 

And if thy light be thadew?d, and mine fade, 
I thine be dark, and my da: k light decay d, 
I ſhould be clothed with a double ſhade, 


BE 
What ſhall I do? O what ſhallI defire? _ 
What help can my diſtracted thoughts require, 
That thus am waſting twixt a double fire 8 
; 12 
In what a ſtrait, in what a ſtait am ii | 
T wixt two extremes how my rackt fortunes lie? 
| Sce I thy face, or ſee it not, I die. a 


5 

O let the ſteam of my Re deemeis blood 6 
| That breaths from my ſick ſoul, be made a cloud, 
To interpoſe theſe lights, and be my ſhroud. 


BE 14 | 
Lord, what am I or what's the light I have? 
May it but light my aſhes to their grave, 
And ſo from thence, to thee; tt is all I craye. 
47 15 | 
O make my licht, that all the world may ſes 
Thy glory by t: If not, It ſeems to me 
Honour cnough) to be put out by thee. 
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Hieroglyph. VII. 349 

o light inteceßible, in reſpett of which my light in ater dark: 
neſſe; Jo re flit upon my weakneſſe, that al tke world may behold 
thy(flrength : 0 Majeſty incomprehenſible, in reſpe of which my 
glory is mere ſhame : ſo ſhine upon my miſery that al the world may 
ebold thy glory, | | 


EPIG. 7. 
ilt thou complain, becauſe thou art bereay'n 
fall thy light? wilt thou vie lights with Heay'n? 
an thy bright eye not brook the dayly light? 
ake heed: 1 fear thouart a _ of night, 
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ec Virtus obrcuraperit 5 


\ Wall: Marſhal culprit. 5 1 
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| | MATTHEW 5. ID... 1 
Let your light ſo ſhine, that men ſeeing your 
good Works my Tori your Father which 


is in Heaven. 


FOR. . 
Ws it for this, the breath of Heay'n was blown 
Into the noſtrils of this Heavenly creature? 
Was it for this, that ſacred Three in One 
Con(pir'd to make this quinteſſenee of Nature? 
Did Heavenly providence intend 
So rare a fabrick for ſo poor an end 7 


Mae A 
Was Man, the higheſt mafter-piece of Nature, 
The curious abſtraf ofthe whole creation, 
Whoſe ſoul was copied from his great Creatour, 
Made to give light, and ſet for obſeryation, 
Ordain'd for this ? to ſpend his light 
In a dark-lanthorn cloyſtred up in night? 


3 
Tell me, recluſe Monaſtick, can it be 
A diſadyantage to thy beams to ſhine ? 
A thouſand tapours may gain 115 from thee : 
Is thy light leſſe or worſe for lighting mine? 
If wanting light, 1 ftumble, ſhall 
Thy darkneſſe not be guilty of my fall! ' 


4 
Why doſt thou lurk ſocloſe 2 Is it for fear 
Some buſy eye ſhould pry into thy flame, 
And ſpie a thief, or elſe ſome blemiſh there ? 
Or being fpy*d,fhriak'it thou thy head for ſhame ? 
Come, come fond tapour, ſhine but clear, 
Thou needſt got ſhrink for ſhime, nor ſhroud for fear. 
24 ©  Rememoer 


22 


| 5 | 
Make not thy ſelf a Pris ner, that art free: 
Why doſt thou turn thy Palace to a jail ? 
Thou art an Eagle: And befits it thee 
Io live immured like a cloyſter'd ſnail? 
Let toyes ſeek corners; things of coſt 
Gain worth by view: hid jewels are but loſt. 
| 1 


My God, my liglit is dark enough at lighteſt, 
Encreaſe her flame, and give her ſtrength to ſhine : 

IT is frail at beſt: it is dim enough at brighteſt, | 

But*tis her glory to be foild by thine. 

| Let others Jurk : My light. ſhall be | 

; Propos'd to all men, and by them to thee, 


- 
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Hieroglypb. VIII. 263. 


S. BERN. — | 
— Tf thoube one of the foolifh virgins, the congregation is neceſſary 
for thee ; if thou be one of the wiſe virgins , thou art neceſſary for 
the congregation. | | 
Huss. | 
Monaflicks make Cloyſters to incloſe the putward man: O would _ 
to God they wonld do the like to reſtrain the inward man. | 


| EPI s. 8. 
Afraid of eyes? what, ſtill play leaſt in ſight? 
Tis much to be preſum d all is not right: — 4 
Too cloſe endeavours bring forth dark events: 
Come forth, Monaſtick; here 's no Parliaments. 
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Ft Luna Tifantia oret . 
Will: Mar rhatt eſeulprit . 1 | 
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| Hecometh forth like a flo ver umd is cut down. 


Flieroghph IX. 335 f 
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" Bebold „ 0580 ee, Þ 


Surycy'd,* caſt up, and found but threrſcore years and ten. 


117 Tart" 79 
| Ales © 
. And what is that? 
They come, and flide and paſs, 
Before my pen can tell thee, what. 
The poſts of time arc ſwift, Shieh having run Y 
Their ſeayn ſhort ſtages? ore, their ſhoxt-liv'd task is done. 


7 Our dayes | 
Begun we lend __ 
To ſleep, to antiek playes 


And toyes, until the firſt ſtage end: 
12. waining moons, twice 5. times told, we give - 
To untecevetr'd loſſe: W rather breath then Fre. * 
IWe ſpend 
A ten years breath, 
Before we apprehend 
What t is to live, or fear a death: 
Our childiſh dreams are fill'd with painted joyes, 
Which pleaſe our ſenſe a while, and waking, proye but toyes. 
3 Hen 


* 


x * | . . 
5 
How vain, 
How wretched is 
Poor man, that doth remain | 
A ſlaye to ſuch a State as this! 
His dayes are ſhert, at longeſt ; few, at moft ; 


They are but but bad, at beft ; yet laviſht out, orloſt; 
OR | 


They he 
The ſecret ſprings, 
That make our minutes flee 
On wheels more ſwift then Eagles wings : 
Our life *s a Clock, and every gaſp of breath 
Breaths forth a warning grief, till Time ſhall ſtrike a death. 


4D How ſoon 
Our new-born light 
Attains to full. ag d noon?! EW 
"And this, how ſoon to gray-hair'd night ! 
We ſpring; we bud, we bloſſome, and we blaft 
E'r we can count our dayes, our dayes they flee ſo faſt. 
$ 


' They end 
When ſcarce begun; 
And ere we apprehend 
| That we begin to live, our life is done: 
Man, count thy dayes; and if they flie too faſt 
For thy dull thenghts to count, count every day thy laſt. 


Hitroghyph. IX. 357 
our infancy is eonſumed in eating and fleeping ; in all which time 
wy 7 from E „ but by a 2 of reaſon and a ne- 
ceßit y of fin? 3 

o miſery of mankind, in whom v0 ſooner the Image of Cod ap- 
3 the ber Reaſon , but fe Devil blurs it in the cor. 
ruption of bis Will! | re ha 


EP1's. 5. 
To the decrepit man. 
Thus was the firſt ſeaventh part of thy few dayet 
Cohſum'd in fleep, in food, in toyiſſ playes: | 
Know'ſt thou what tears thine eyes jmparted then ⁊ 
Revicw thy loſſe, and weep them o. re agen. 
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His bones are rad 7 he in as 4 Bis youth, 


I 
T He ſwift- foo Poſt of Time hah n now begun 
His fecond ſtage; © © 
The dawning of our age 
ls loft and ſpent without a Sun: 
The light of reaſon did not yet appear 
Within th' Horizon of this 7 milphere. 


The infant Will had yet none otbe: guide 
But twilight Senſe z | * 
And what is gain'd from thence 
But doubtful ſteps, thattread aſjde 2 
Reaſon now draws her curtains; 1 her clos'd eyes 
Begin to open, and ſhe calls to rife,” | 


Hf 
- Youths now diſcloſing bud | peeps Gu, wens 
Her pril kead; 
And, from her oraſſe- reen bed, 
Her virgin Primeroſe early blowes 3. © 
Whil'ſt waking Thilomel prepare ꝭ to fog 
Her watbling ng ſonctsto he pen ſpring. 


His ſtage is 3 and the w 2 ſeems ſhort, | 
All ſt row'd with flowers; | 
The dayes appear but howers, 
Being ſpent in time · beguiling ſport. 
Here griets do neither prefle, nor doubts perplex ; 
Here 's neither fear to Cutb, no care to vex. 
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F His downy cheek grow proud, and now dildains 
| 5 tutours hand ; 
ries to command | 
Was bos neckt ſteed with prouder reins: 
The ſtrong· breath'd horn muſt now ſalute his eat 
With the glad downfal of the falling Dear, 
.6 
is quiknos d army, Eik their deep · moutk d ſounds; 
Muſt now prepare 
To chaſe the tim tous Hate 
About his yet unmorgag d grounds; 
The ill he hates, is counſe cl and delays 
And fears no miſchief but a rainy day, 


-- 


he thought he takes, is how to take no cough 
For bale nor bliſſe $: | 
And late Repentance i is 
Ihe laſt dear pen'worth that he . i 
He is adaihty morning, and he ma 
If luſt orecaſt him not, A as fair a 7 


P;oud bloſſome, uſe thy Time >Times headfiong hoiſs 
Will poſt awa 1 
Truſt * the fo [wing days | 14 
For every day brings fortha worſee: 
| Ta ake time at belt ; believe't, thy dayes will fall 
rom good to bad; ee to worſt of all,” 1 
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' Humility it a rare thing in « young man, there ſore 10 be ad. © 
mired : when youth is vigorous, when rength is firm, when blood © 
is hot, when cares are ſtrangers , when mirth # free, iben pride 
ſwelleth, and humility is deſpiſed, = 
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EPI 10. 
| To the old man. 
Thy years are newly gray, his newly greens 
His youth may live to ſee what Aide hack ſeen: 
He is thy Parallel: his preſent ſtage | 
And thine axe the two Tropicks of mans age, 
| n e Aa 
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-  ECCLESIASTES' 11.9. 
Rejoyce, O young man, and let thy heart cheer 
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| thee, but know, &c. 


| pow flux! how alterable is the date 
| Of tranſitory things! | 
How hurry'd on the clipping wings 
Of Time, and driy'n upon the bee of Fate! 
How one condition brings 

The leading Prologue to anothet ſtate 
No tranſitory things ean laſt: e 

Change waits on Time, and Time is wing'd with haſt; 

Time preſent's but the ruines of Time paſt. EO 


mY 


o 
— ᷓꝓW—— — 


2 
Behold hew Change hath incht away thy Span, 
And how 15 doth burn 
Nearer and nearer to thy Urn: 
For this dear waſt hat ſatisfaction can 
Inj ur ious Time return 1 33119 101 
Thy ſhortned dayes, but this, the ſtyle, of Man : 
And what'sa Man ? a cask of care, 
New tunn'dand working; he's a middle ſtair 
Twixt birth and death; a blaſt offull-ag'd ain 
3 3 
| His breaſt is tinder, apt to entertain 
The ſparks of Cupids fire, 
Whoſe new · blown flames muſt now enquire 
A wanton julip out, which may reſtrain 
| The rage of his deſire, | 
Whoſe painful pleaſure is but pleaſing pain: A 
His life 's a ſickneſſe that doth riſe * 
From a hot liver, whilſt his paſſion lies „ 
Expecting cordials from his-miſtreſle eyes. „ 
255 42 5 — His 


5 N 


=» 


bh \ His 158 is 800 with 3 and deckt with flow en 5 
His year ſometimes appears 
Aminute 3 and his minutes, years: 
3 weather 's ſun-ſhine mixt with fenen; 
1 His traffique, Hopes and Fears : 
Bis life *s a medley, made of ſweets and ſomers; ; 
His pains reward is Smiles and Pouts; 
His diet is fair language mixt with Flows ; 
| Hei is a Nothing, al 8 of Doubts. 


5 
Do, waſt thy inch, 1 ſpan of living earth, 
' Conſume thy golden dayes 
In flaviſh freedom; let thy wayes 
Take beſt advantage of thy frolick mirth; 
I hy ſtoc k ot Time decayes, 
And laviſh plenty ſtill foreruns a dearth: 
4 The bird that's flown may turn at laſt; | 
And painfull labour may repair a waſt; 500 
Zut pajos 1 nor Frey: can call oy minutes paſt. 
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paſl , but oftentimes childiſhneſſe remaineth , and what i worſe, - 
tou hat the authority of a man, but the vices of a child. 1 


65 
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Fo | Ef Is. 11. - _ > 

To the declining man. 3 

Why ſtand'ſt thou diſcontented 3 Is not he "i 

„ As equal diſtant from the top as thee ? 1 

What then may cauſe thy diſcontented frown $ _ 

He 's mounting up the hill; thou plodding down, 
* 23 "AS Y 
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Vt Sol ardorr Virilij 


_ Wil-Marſhallſculpfit. 


DEuTERONOMIE 33.25. 


At il ayes, fo ſpall thy Arengib be. 


The. Poſt 
Of ſwift · foot Time 
Hath now at length begun 
The Kalends of our middle ſtage: | 
The number'd ſteps that we have gone do ſhow 
The number of thoſe ſteps we arc to go: 
The buds and bloſſomes of our age 
Are blown,decay'd, and gone, 
And all our prime 
Is loſt; | | 
And what we boaſt too much, we have leaſt cauſe to boaſt, 


Ah me! 
There is no reſt ; 
Our Time is alwayes flecing : 
What rein can curb our headſtrong hours; 
They poſt away : They paſſe we know not how : 
Our Now is gone, before we can ſay , Now 
Time paſt and future s none of ours? 
Taat hath as yet no being 
And this hath ceaſt 
Tobe: | 
What is, is onely ours: How ſhort a Time haye we! 
Aa 4 A 
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And now 
Apollo s car 
Expects harmonious ſtrains, 
New minted from the Thracian lyre; 
For now the virtue of the twiforkt Hil 
Inſpires the taviſnt fancy, and doth fill 
The veins with Pegaſean fire : 
And now thoſe ſterilbrains ' 
That cannot ſhow, 
| Nor hear f 
Some fruits , ſhall never wear Apollo 's ſacred 'Bow, - 
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Exceſle — 
; And ſurfer uſes 
1 To wait upon theſe dayes : 


Fall feed, and flowing cups of wine 
Conjure the fancy, forcing up a ſpright 
By the baſe Magick of deboys'd delight; 
Ah pitty twice-born Bacchus Vine 

Should ſtarve Apollo's Bayes, 


Anddrown thoſe Muſes 
1 That bleſſe 
And calm the peaceful ſou], when ſtorms ofcares oppreſſe. 


* 
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Strong light, 

Boaſt not thoſe beams 
| That can but onely riſe 
And blaze a while, and then away: 
. There is no Solſtice in thy day; 
5 | Thy midnight glory lics 
4 Betwixt th' Txtremes. 
1 Of night, | 
= & glory foyl'd with ſhame, and fool'd with falſe l 
732 Ha 
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Haſt thou climbed up to the full e of thy few dayes.} Lol 

backwards, and thou ſbalt ſee the frailty of thy youth ; the folly of 
| thy childhood, and ah of thy Infancy * Look forwards, thou * 
+ ſhalt ſee the cares of the world, the troubles of thy mind, the diſeaſes. I 


E PIG. 12. 
Tothe middle-aged. 


| Thou that art prauncing onthe luſty Naon 

Of thy full age, boaſt not thy ſelf too ſoon: 

Convert that breath to wail thy fickle ſtate ; 
t. Take heed; thou'lt brag too ſoon, or boaſt too late. 
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| ]oHN 3.30. e 4 
Hie muſt encreaſe, but I muſt decreaſe, - A 


Tlme voids the table, dinner s done; 

And now our dayes declining Sun 
Hath hurried his diurnal load „ 
To th' borders of the weſtern rode; | 2 
Fierce Phlegon, with his fellow ſteeds, 3 
Now puffs and pants, and blows and bleeds, 

And froths and fumes, rememb'ring ſtill 

Their laſhes up th* Olympick hill, 

Which having conquer'd, now diſdain 

The whip, and champ the frothy rein, 

And, with a full carier, they bend 

Their paces to their journeyes end: 

Our blazing Tapour now bath loſt 

Her better half, Nature hath croft 

Her forenoon book, and clear'd that ſcore, 

But ſcarce gives traſt for ſo much more: 

And now the generous ſap forſakes 

Her ſeir-grown twig : A breath ey'nſhakes 

The down-ripe fruit; fruit ſoon diyerc'd 

From her dear branch, untouch'd, unforc'd. 

Nom ſanguin Venus deth begin 

To draw her wantoa colours in, 

And flees neglected in diſgrace, 

Whilſt Mars ſupplies her luke warm place: 

Blood turn tc choler : what this age | 2 
Loſes in ſtrength it finds in rage: 
That rich ehnamel, which of old, 
Damaskt the downy cheek, and told 
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A harmleſſe guilt, unaskt, is new 
Worn off from the audacious brow ; 
= Luxurious dalliance, midnight revels, 
# Looſe riot, and thoſe yenial evils 
Wich inconſiderate youth of late 
= Could plead, now want an Advocate: 
And whatappear'd in former times 
” Whiſpring as faulit, now.roreas crimes : 
And now all ye whole lips were wont 
To drench their coral in the font 
Oft forkt Parnaſſus; you that be 
© The ſons of Phœbus, and can flee 
On wings of fancy, to diſplaß 
The flagge of high invention, ſtay, 
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Tempt not your Sal: beyond her power: 
Ik your pall'd fancies but decline, 
Cenſure will ſtrike at every line 

And wound your names, the popular ear 
WMeighs what you are, not what you were. 
Thus hackney like, we tire our age, 

* Spurgall'd with change from ſtage to ſtage. 
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= Repoſc your quills; your veins grow ſower,” 
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. III. 
Seeſt thou the dayly light of the greater world? when attain 4% 
the higheſt pitch of Meridian glory, it flazeth not, but by the ſame” 
5 . 3 3 e 18 
degrees, it aſcended, it deſcendeth. And is the light of the leſſer © 
world more permanent? Comtinuance is the child of Eternity, not © 
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EP 10 13. 
Tothe young man. 


Young man, rejoyce ; and let thy riſing dayes 
. Cheer thy glad heart: think'ſt thou theſe uphil wayes - 
Lead to deaths dungeon? no; but know withal, 
A riſing is but Prologue toa fall. | 
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Joun 12.33. . 7 57 
Tet a little while is he light withyos. 


1 
He day grows old, the low. pitcht lamp hath made 

Tv No 7 geo then treble low E 
And the deſtending damp doth now prepare 

T uncurl bright Titans hair; 
Whoſe weſtern watdrobe now begins t* unfold 

Her purples, fring d with gold, 
To cloath his evening lory, W en th' alarms 
Of reſt ſhall call to reſt in reſtleſſe Theris arms. 


2 


Nature now calls to ſupper; to refreſh 
The ſpirits of all fleſh ; 
The toyling plowman drives his thitfly teams, 
To al le ſlipp'ry ſtreams: | 
The deriagt fvincheard knocks away, and at. | 
His hungry wpiog gueſts : : 
The boxbil Ouzle, and the dappled Throſh 
Like huogry rivals meetat hen beloved buſh. 


5 | 

A nd now the cold Autumnal dews arc ſeen 1 hers, iS 

To copweb every green; | 
And by the low. ſhorn Rowins doth appear 

The faſt-declining year: 
The ſapleſſe branches doff their ſummer ſuits 

And wain their winter fruits ; 2 
And ſtormy blaſts have forc'd the quaking trees 1 
70 wrap their trembling limbs in ſuits o * freez. Fa 
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Et 9 4 l 
0 7 Jurwaſted Nat or now hath brought ker r light 
% iS ”” Tothe next door to night; ; 
F fer ſprightleſſe lame grown great with ſauff, __ turn 
by ad as her neighb ting Urn: 
3 ner lender inch. that yet unſpent ceinalns, 
+ Lights but to further pains, | 
© Ad i ina ſilent language bids her gueſt YN 
: imbs to take etetnal teſt. 
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= his weary 


nos carkful age hath 97 her painful ploagh | | 

_ Upon the furrow'd brow ; | ; 
And ſnowy blaſts of diſcontented, care | 

; E Have blancht the falling hair: 

0 __ enyy mixt with jealous ſpigbt 

Diflurb's his wea 1 85 

He threatens youth with age ; and now alas, 

3 He owns not what hel is, but vaunts the man he was. 

i 142 8 i #4 

* Gra Jain pauſe th dayes, and let th) aft | 

a 155 N Naar 1 + pa 

Tho bafty wings that huzri'd them away. | 

Will give theſe dayes no day: 

The conſtant wheels of Nature ſcorn to tite 

Dutil her works expire: / 

7 "M blaſt that nipt thy youth; will ruin thee; 

* That band thatſhook the branch will ben ſtrike the tree. 
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0.0 hairs are 1 5 when the ee fans * 
hairs : But. when an ancient man hath * en, bes ey 
cometh more ridiculows then à child. 55 "* 
bo i SEN. 8 | -Y 
Thou att in vain attdine to old ears 3 eate t youths” 
Jul neſſe. Fs nes 1 ty . 
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To the Tu,htt. 

| Seeftthau this good old man? he tepreſents 3 5 
Thy Future; thou, his Preterperfet tenſe: „ 


Thou goeſt to labour, he prepares to reſt: 
Thou breakſt thy faſt, he * : Now which is beſt 1 
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the dayes of our 4 75 are threeſeare Da 
and _ 


So bel I feen th -uftrious Prince of Light 
D Riſing in glory from his coc bed, 
And trampling down the horrid ſhades of night, 
Ad vancing more and more his conqu "ring h ad, 
Pauſe firſt, decline, at length begin to firoud 
His fainting brows 25 3 Nee cloud. 
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| So haye I ſeen a well built call ſtand 
PD pon the tiptoes of a lofty hill, 
Whole active pow'r commands both ſea arid land, bh 
| Andcurbsthe pride of the beleag'tets will: &t 110 5 
At length her ag'd foundation fails her on. he. 
And layes her tott'ring . in the duſt. 


Her golden head into the feeble air, 5 20 


So have I ſeen the blazing Tapour A FD ; ' 
Whole ſhadow-gilding ray ſpread round FRO. 8 1 


wy 


Makes the foul face of black-brow'd darknelfe Wt 1 
Till at the length her waſting glory fades z, i 12] 


And leayes the night to her id yet tate Hades, 
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- By *aſo this little warld of living Clay, 

The pride of Nature, glorified by Art, 

Whom earth adores, and all her hoſts obey, 
Ally d to Heay'n by his Diviner part, 3 
1 Teriumphs awhile, then droops, and then decayes, 1 
Aud by age, death cancels 1 his 1 1 a 
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4 - {> muck rhight * 4 0 4 * 
4 1 now 2 Moment of ber Own dif; uiſe ; e g 18 "Nr d. 
. i' That blazing Tapeur, that diſdain'd the puff 

- Of troubled Nin ſcarce * * name ag ſnuff, 
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